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_ The Adors Names. 


Aer. 


Forden , Formetlly a Citizen, but now. 


\ R, 

M {ets upfor a Gentleman. 

Young Jorden, His Son, in love with Marina, 
Mr. Cleverwit, In love with Lucia. 

Sir Simon Softhead, A Country Knight, 


Trickmore, 0 T\,, men of Intrigue. 
Cureal, 


- Vallet de Chambre, 


Maiftre Faquer, French Maſter to the Citizen, 


I/ omen. 


Mer =, Daughter to Mr. Fordex. 

Marina, A young Lady. 

Betty Trickmore, Trickmore's Siſter, 
her Woman. 


Muſick and Dancing- Maſter. 
_ Two Chymilts. | 

Four Operators, 

Two Boys and @'Worman., 


Turks, Singers, Dancers, Pages, Attendants, Oc, | 
SCENE London. 


Mr, Nokes, 


Mr. Cademas.. 
Mr. Crosby, 
Mr. Vaderbil, 
Mr. Harry, 
Mr, Sandford, 


Mr. Angel, 


Mrs. Bittertor. 
Mrs. Burroughs, 
Mrs, Leigh. 


aA cd ae _ 


TO 


HIS HIGHNESS 


Prince Rupert. 


Y ambition of dedicating this to your Highneſs, proceeds, not 
from the more than oxdinary encouragement it receiv'd. 
from you , when.it appear'd op the Stage : tho? of thirty 
times it has been ated, you feldom failed to honour it 

with your preſence. *Twould be preſumption in me to examine why. 
you did it that Gracez and vain-glory to attribute it to the merits ot 
the Play, fince the beſt have not-receiv'd the like honour, 

Nor does the envy of Criticks toxce me to invoke your Princely Pa- 
fronage 3 it were as vain to think the name of a Patron (ſhould ſhield. is 
from theiricenſures, as it would hinder the rude rable (if ingrav'd on the 
Front-of a houſe ) from breaking the windows. The malice of theſe, 
and the rudeneſs of the others may lead *em to do either , without cons 
vincing, them they are guilty of any difreſpe&. And Criticks ftand up 
as Zcalouſly tor 'the liberty of thceix Tongues, as Fanaticks for liberty of 
Conſcience; and rail as ſpitcfully againſt Plays, as that perverſe Genes 
ration does againft Magiftrates and Governours, | 

The third common pretence of Authors 1 likewiſe diſown : T boaſt 
not of- any particular favours xeccived 3 bþleflings flow from Princes, as 
light does from the Sun, which ſhines on all at once, They oblige not 
Perſons, but Nations : Of that great Virtue, :S.1R, you ſtand a glorious 
Example. You cngag'd your ſelf in our inteſtine difſentions : You was 
the Thunderbolt of War; the enemies wherc-cvecr you came, or fled or 
tc]l before you: You threw your felt into the ſtorm to fave us; and 
when it had ſhipwrack'd the beſt of Monarchs, your Picty Iced you to 
exile with the Son : when his Country and Subjeats forſook him , you 
did not z but with him ſhar'd the dangers and hardſhips of baniſhment, 
till Heaven (which laid the yoke of tyranny for punihment on our re- 
bcllious necks) was pleas'd to reſtore him to us, or rather us to our King. 
The $up had ut been ſo long abſent , cou!d not be r-0x4:/ welcome 3 with 
him like a train of glorious Lights , retur:,'d the Kuyal Family, and 


not long attex,your Royal ſclt; after you yuu ©. -wa chum of Bleſſings, 
Freedom, Peace, Religion, Unity, which ever i © -e we have enjoyed ; 
W hat toes we have abroad; we need not fcaz «hiltt we have your 


Counſel for Conduct, and your Sword for Exw 1 Ycu ſtill like 
A 2 England's 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory, 


England's Angel Guardian ſtand ready to defend itz and ſo long as we. 
have either Memory or Gratitude, eycry tongue.muſt ſpeak your fame, 
and every heart dedicate it ſelf to you as a Trophee, owing, to your gal- 
lantry. What a noble ſtock of Virtue muſt you. have, fo cntirely to 
captivate the hearts of a Nation;7to which you wasborn,a-ſtranger ! 
Who, when they hear your name, or ſee itheroprefixt, will. not repeat 
it, and (ay, You are the Heroe of the World. then ina tranſport run o'cr 
your mighty Dceds and Actions, which make you famous above man- 
kind in our preſent Annals, and will with exceſs of Glory bear your 
name to-after Ages? How juſt an occaſion have I here, to ſay all that 
can be faid of man without danger of being thought a flatterer ? Bur, 
Sir, were you leſs than what-you are, I could ſay more: Now all is 
truth, nor can that truth be contain'd in an-Epiſtle. And I know the 
perfe& Heroe bluſhes as much at the narration .of his Virtues, as the 
Lady exactly Beautiful at the Relation of ner PerfeQions ; Praiſe ſeems 
to leſſen both, for *tis thought we rather ſpeak what they ſhould be, than 
what they are. Virtue ought to find Imitators:, and Beauty more Ad- 
mirers than Commenders : Nor would I give the moſt malicious any: 
ground” to think you can be flatter'd; or that I hope by flattery and in- 
{inuation to make attonement for this prefumption-: your. Virtues drew 
it-on you thoſe Virtues which have ſo much oblig'd our Nation , en- 
gage all hearts to- pay our thanks as tribute to you: Involv'd in the 
common fate, I take this occaſion to atteſt my acknowledgments , and 
to beg your Highneſs to. look upon this, not ſo much the Dedication of 
a Play, asof a Heart. That other Poets ſtand at an awful diſtance, ar- 
gues not- my rudenefs but the greatneſs of my zeal, which prompts me 
to believe that the boldneſs of performing fo great a Duty, is not a crime 
equal to the forbearance and I ſhall accompt it my gloxy to have led the 
way, where others made a ſtand. 


Tour Highneſi"s - 
Moſt bumble and 
Moſt obedient Servant, 


' Edward Ravcnlcroft, 


PROLOGUE. 


WS 


PROLOGUE. K 


Allants you're ſo uncon'tant grown of late, 
That Plays and Miſtreſſes have the ſame fate , 


For both with you grow quickly out of date, 


Each with variety ſo taken s, 

Tow'l ſee but once or the ſame Play or Miſs, 

Go on, we'l not your liberty retrench, 

Like this for change, as you wow'd do a wench : 
But know, when the tranſlating vein is paſt, 

That you muſt nat expett new Plays (7 faſt, 

Then Wit and ſence will come into requeſt, 

And ſomething more than a vain Fop well bepab 
The Taylor now in Plays makes the beſt jeſt, 

And *twill be time to check this full carreer 

Of Plays, and At bnt two or three a year, 

With plenty you are cloy'd, but when grown ſcarce, 
Tau will eſteem *em more, and then a Farce 

Will entertain you for a Moneth atleaſt 

Not what is good, but (carce does. make a Feaſt. 
Then ſhall the Knight that had a knock in's Cradle, 
Such as Sir Martin, or Sir Arthur Addle, 

Be flockid unto, as the great Heroes now 


In Plays of Rhyme and Noyfe with wond*'rows ſhow, 


That bravely fight out the whole Plot of th* Play,) 
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Then ſhall the Houſe (to ſee-theſe Hedtors kill and ſlay, : 


Be for at leaſt ſix Moneths full ery day, 
If beauty grows fo ſcarce, your Miſſes too 
Will find that yow'l to them more conſtant grow. 
Now the enjoy'd you ſlight ;, if yowre inclin'd 
To viſit them, it is not to be kind, 
Tou play the Criticks, you find fault and Jeer, 
And "gainſt your Miſt are wittily ſevere , 
As fain you'd be on Plays when you come here, 
Tou like prejudicated Judges ſit ; 
There Beanxties faults you find, here thoſe of Wit, 
*Gainft both Poe heard Women and Poet: ſay, 
No Critick,is like him that ev*ry day 
Sees a freſh Girl, and each Week a new Play. : 
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ProLocut ſpoken at the Mddle-T emple. 


Ur Author thinks "tis not in vain to ſue 
For pardon here, for he is one of you 3 
And hopes be has ſome little int*reſt here ; 
But yet hi hopes not quite void of fear : 
For by the grave it may objefied be, 


Tho can at once mind Law and Poetry ? 


But this he bid me ſay in his excuſe, 

A fortnights ſickneſt did this Play produce 

His fickneſi was the Bawd wnto his Muſe. 

IF after that he ſpent ſome idle time 

In courting ber, he hopes *twas no great crime, 
Fortune bas pnniſh'd him ; for like a Whore 

She lays the Brat &en at bs Chamber-door ; 

The common'(|t Wench ”th* Town could do no more, 
The Father owns the Child, which none of you 
His fellow Students ever yet would do; 

Thy' in Hand-baskets the poor fools did ly, 

And at your ſtair-caſe feet for ſucconr cry. 

For them 
He does his yearly contribution pay; 

Therefore be kind to his but this one day : 

For its relief you need not draw your purſe, 
\Grve it good words, and this ſhall back to Nurſe, 
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Mamamouchi, 


OR THE 


CITIZEN 


TURN'D 


Gentleman, «. 


" 
[= a—_ ———_— 


ACT I. SCENE TI. 


The Curtain draws up and diſcovers the Muſick Mater ſitting at. 
a Table ſurrounded by Muſicians Compoſing, the Dancing Ma- 
fter and Dancers pra@iſing ſteps on each ſide of the Stage. 


Enter Mr, Jorden in @ Morning-Gown, Jaques, Foot-boy, 


- ©, ſo, Gentlemen, Ice you are at. it, come let*s hays 

a light of your little Droll. 

Maſ. Maſt, How, Sir, our Droll ? 
 FJord, Eh, your what do you caJPt, your Pro- 
loguc of Song and Dance. Dane. Maſt. Ah, ah, ah. 
Muſ. Maſt, Our Dialogue -you mean , well *tis 
ready. 

Jord. T-have made you ftay a- little too long , but as I am a Gentle- 
man, and as I hope to bea Knight, (markthat, tor fo I mean to be once 
in my life) my Taylor 'was in fault, 

Dane, Maſter, We wait your leifure witha great deal'of willingneſs. 

Ford. He brought 'home this Indian Gown, Cap, and Slippers, 
—— how do you like *em? Muf, Maft. Extremely well. 

Dane, Majt, You appear very graceful. Ford, So,fo, Jack—3cy. 


Ford, 
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Boy. Here, Sir z what'would you pleaſe to have ? 

Ford. Nothing, I called to ſee if you be diligent in your attendance : 
how do you like my livery ? 

Mwf. Maſt, Very fine and noble. Ford. Jack'? 

Jaq. Whodohe ſpeak to? Boy. To you. 

7aq. Begar den let him call me be me name, me beno ſhauck. 

Ford. Fack,, come hither Fack, | 

Faq. Shauck, me be no ſhauck, call your Engliſhman ſhauck, me be 
calicd Maitre Faques, Ford. Maſter Jack come hither, 

Jaq. Ho, ho, dat be ver well , here be your tres humble , and tres 
obciſant vallet, | 

Ford. Hold back my Gown , -and you, Sarrah, hold back the other 
ſide, —ſo, ſee Gentlemen, here isa little looſe morning garb, docs it 
plcaſeyou ? 

Mrf. Maſt, Wonderfully. Danc. Maſt, Neat and Gentile, 

Ford. Stay, pull it off, that they may view me round——How do you 
like me from topto toe? Muf, Maſt. Your habit is worthy admiration, 

Dance. Ma't. Gallant from head to foot. 

Ford. My Suit will come home by and by, that will be fine indeed. 

Danc, Maſt, The ceremony requires it. 

Ford. Ha, you mean my Daughter's wedding , but know there is 
more in the wind than fo ; this day I am to begin to court a Miſtreſs, 
a Knight's Daughter, Il aſſure you, 

Mrwſ. Maſt. And all our preparations are for her entertainment. 

Ford, And torender my ſelf more acceptable, I have requircd your 
helps to make me an accompliſh'd Gentleman; if ſinging and dancing 
won't win her, the Devil's in her, —Wcll, P1 {ce your Dance rehcarſcd; 
but firſt let me hear the Song, 


S O N G. 


IT fgb all the Night, and Tlanguiſh all Day, 
And much to be pitty'd I am : 
E'er ſince your bright eyes, my heart did ſurpriſe 
T could not extinguiſh the flame : 
But you. ſince y'ave known my beart ww. your own, 
Tho? before you ww kind, now ſcornful are grown : 
IF fo cruel you prove < 
To the man that you love, 
Ab Phyllis ' Ah! Phyllis, what fate 
Have you in reſerve for the wretch that you bate ? 


Danc, Meft, Muſ. Maſt, Very well. 


Ford, 


WE p< +4 beeeyes 
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[3] 

Ford. But methinks this Song is a little too doubtful , and enough 
to put a woman into the dumps, it (he have any kindneſs for me. 

Muſ. Maſt. *Tis a delicate Air, and the words are not amiſs. 

Ford, 1 learnt a very pretty one t'other day of a Friend ; ſtay, how 
begins it? Myſ. Maſt. Nay, I know not, 

Ford. There is ſomething of Mutton in it. Dane. Maſt, Mutton ? 

Ford, Yes, —oh, no, no,no, *twas Lamb—ah—T have it. [ He ſings. 


SONG, 


My Miſtreſs s as kind as fair , 
My Miſtreſtis as kind as fair, 
And as gentle as Lambs are, 
And yet alaff, alaft, ah laſt, 
Sometimes to me 
She'l as cruel be, 
As in the Wood fierce Wolves and Tygers art. 


Is it not very ſprightly? Myſ. Maſt. As can be. 

Dane, Maſter.” And you humour it well. 

Ford. Well, now-for my dancing, and becauſe the Morning is far 
ſpent, I will only practiſe over the Minuets: Ah, of all Dances that 
pleaſes me moſt. 

Danc. Maſt, Come, Sir, begin 3 your hat, Sir, ſo now your honour : 
La, la, fa, la, la, fa, la, la (bis) | Dances aukerdly, 
not too faſt, 1a, la, la, la, keep your leg ſtraight, la, la, la, don't hunch 
up your ſhoulders ſo ; la, la, fa, la, la, la, la, you carry your arms as if 
they were broken ,, la, la, la, Ja, la, hold up your head , keep your toes 
out, la, la, la, don't loll out your tongue, la,fla, la, and make ſuch faces, 
la, la, la, la, as if you were on the cloſe-ftool, la, la, la, &c. ſo, ſo, 

Ford, Euh! Muſ. Maſt. Very well. 

Danc. Maſt, 1 hope to pet credit by him. 

Muſ. Maſt, Money you mean; Well Mr. Fordex, it is not enough 
to proceed thus alone, but you would do well once a week to have a 
Mutick Club at your houſe, and play and ſing in-confort, it will much 
benefit you. Ford, And ſo I will, now you put me in mind ont. 

Daxc. Maſt, And once a fortnight a Ball , you will have the whole 
Court with you, and all the fine Ladies of the Town. 

Mrſ. Maſt, *T will make youknown at Court. 

Danc, Majt. And familiar with Noblemen : a Gentleman is known by 
what company he keeps. 4 

Ford, You adviſe well, {weet-hearts 3 but are you perfe& at your 
Dialogue and Dance? Maf. Maſt, We intend you ſhall {ee it gp 

B ord, 


[4] 

Ford. No ; 'tis too late now:: look they be perfot againſt dinner, 
and I am ſatished. Dane. Matt, 11 warramt the Dancers. 

Muſ. Maſt. And I't ingage for the Mulick. 

Ford, Well, your ſervant ſtay, (hew me with what reverence I ought 
to accoſt my Mittreſs, *twill be the next thing I ſhall have need of. 

Danc, Majt, Yo do it with re{pect , you muſt firtt draw your leg, be- 
hind you and bow, then march up towards her with three Congees tor- 
ward , and at the laſt you bow fo low as to kiſs her hard try it once 
over :—Very well ; your ſervant. * . | Muſ. Maſt, Dance. Maſt, Exeunt. 

Ford, Your {ervant, —Come now to my French Leſſon. x: 

Mr, Jaq. Vcll, Sir, have you got te Catalogue of te French words, 
me give you in your mcmoirc ? 

Ford, Yes, and I tind I can bring 'cmall in, in diſcourſe with my 
Milirc(s 3 tho I can't talk French to her, *will be next to't, (he'll think 
I can, 

Jaq. *Tis be me invention, and judge Maitre Forden, if it be no ver 
rational bevore mc tea(h you te rulcs, you bc inure to our language, by 
making, it as It vere your own. 

Tord. Nay,l think to make it our own is a very ready way to learn it, 

Jaq. And *tis courle vill ver much refine te Englith Language ; If 
you obſerve all Travellers give te ver many littil graces to their dil- 
courſe vith te tang, of te French, you (hall no hear (peak one ſentence 
vithout Bon mein, jaunt6 devoir, effort, Ofc, 

Ford. I have oblerv'd it. But to our Leſſon, Tam in haſte, 

aq. Now procced we to tcath you te right pronunciation of te Vow» 
els, becauſe of Letters tey be te theit,, and no word is , or can be vithout 
one or more of tem, 

Ford, Vowels, why are there any Vowecls inigxar Alphabet ? 

Faq. Yes, Sir, te number be fife,and te ſame vith yours.theſe be they, 
A,E 1,0,U, A be pronounce like a, x, ax; As for Example in ſome 
Engliſh words, all, fall, and no as in ale, ſtale, Ford. A, an, 

7aq. Right, 4 opening (irongly your mouth, and drawing your jaws 
vide alunder. Ford. Au, right. 

aq. E , is pronounce by heaving. te neather jaw to te upper, A, E: 

Ford, E. 4, E, E, directly. 

Faq. I be pronounce not as your Engliſh man do Latin, ©#i mibz, 
but more like tote fecond Vowel Ez and is torm by drawing your jaws 
yet more ncar den bevore, and drawing the two corners of your niouth 
to reears, A, E,JT. | 

Ford. A, E,1,1,1; Dad,'*tis true, may Learning flouriſh, 

Jag. O is form by opening te jaws, cloſing te lips at the two corner, 
and opening tem in te middile, O. 

Ford, Let me {ce that again, Faq. O, O, 
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Ford. Right, O, O, O, nothing more true, A, F, 1, 0,0,1,0 ab, *is 
admirable, 

7ag. Te opening of te mouth is a little round repreſenting one O. 

Ford. What a fine thing is knowledge | 

Faq. U he form by approaſhing te teet vithout quite joyning them 3 
truſting your lips at full length from your face , approaching, alto one te 
oder vithout cloſing, and tis Vowel requires te ftrongelt and te freeft ex- 
piration of your breat of any Letter vhatſoere. Ford. UV, VU. 

Faq, Not as you pronounce it, like Tow, more like Ez, x, vith a long 
breating out of our breat. Ford. Like Ez, #, | 

Faq. Right, #, as if you made a mouſh to mock ſomebody. To more 
row, Sir, well procecd to te Dipthongs which be eleven , and te next 
day ve'l mannage te Conſonants. | 

Ford. Confonants? Faq. Tey are te other Letters, 

Ford, 1 ſhall make a thitt to learn *m al! at once, 1 am pretty apt be- 
cauſe I bend my mind to't. Faq. Nothing is hard to a villing niiud, 

Ford. But how many did you ſay the tive Vowels were ? 

Faq. You nam'd te number, hite, Sir, hte, 

Ford. Right, the tive Vowels arc hve, V1 note that down in my Ta- 
blc-Book: numbers are the worlt things can be truſted to my memory. 
A Lady at Court yelterday morning asked me how many the ten Com» 
mandements were, and I proteſt I had forgot : I have noted this next 
to that, Jaq. Tings ve no oft tink of ſoon run out of te brain. 

york. Well , what is a good expreſſion to break ones mind toa Lady, 
and to Ict her know T love her? Jag. Be you in love den Maitre ? 

Ford, Yes. Taq. Vith whom ? 

Ford, Truly I have never yet ſeen her, but I ſhall anon. 

Faq. Vell, Sir, vou'd you have te expreſhon in Proſe or in te Verſe # 

Mr Not in Verſe. Faq, In Proſe den ? 

ord, No, nor in Proſe : I would have it ncither in Proſe nor Verſe. 

Fag. Jerne, it muſt be in one or te oder, 

Ford, Why fo, if 1 won't have it fo? 

Faq. Becaule, Sir, all expreſſion be in te one or te oter. 

Ford. What have we nothing but Proſe and Verſe ? What a mad 
Language is ours? T'] learn French ſo much the ſooner for't. 

aq. Dat be te ſame in all Languages, dat vich is no Proſe is Verſe, 
and dat vich is no Verſe is Proſe. 
ord, What is it we talk now ? Faq. Proſe, 

Ford. Well, if I ſay to my Miſtreſs, Fair Lady, the Iuſtre of your fair 
eyes do wound my heart, 

Jaq. Datbe te Proſe ; you may add, and their bright flame has burnt 
it to a Cinder, Jerd, Well, Viſtudy a Speech, I warrant you, 
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| \ Enter Boy, 

Boy. The Taylor, Sir, has ſent your ſuit home again. 

Ford. Ah, the ſhoulder-knot fiands right now ; go fetch my Sword 
and Belt,my Hat and Periwig, that I may dreſs me preſently. | Exit Boy, 
| Enter Lucia. 

Lucia, Sir, Here's a ſervant ſent to you from the next houſe, to in- 
form you that there are ſome perfons fick, and to defire they, may not be 
diſturbed with your Muſick, | 

Ford, The-Muſick has been gone a good while, 

Luc, The Neighbours fay *tis fitter for you to exerciſe your Muſick, 
Dancing and Fencing in the Schools, 

Ford, A company of Fools, they'l teach a Gentleman what to do, 
will they ? 

Luc. Your gentility is troubleſome to the whole Neighbourhood : 
they have often complain'd of the diſturbance you make with Muſick, 
Dancing and Fencing. 


Ford. Piſh, a man ſhan't learn good breeding for them I warrant you, . 


*tisa ſign they want it, they are ſo rude to talk ſo: What's a Gentle- 
man but his liberty ? 

Luc. Every body much wonders what you mean'by learning to dance 
at theſe years. . 

Ford. It's a greater wonder they are not fo wiſe as to know, *tis ne- 
ver too lateto learn. 

Luc. And to ſpeak French. Ford. It isaltogether ſpoke at Court, 

Luc. The Court, Sir, is 10 fit place for you, nor you no fit man for it. 

Ford. 1 not tit for the Court ! 1 was born a Courtier, only I was 
ſpoil'd in the bringing up. 

Luc, My Grand-father, Sir, brought you upin his own way: 

Ford. Your Grand-father ! alas poor. old (illy Citt, I cannot but laugh 
to think what an Aufe he was to imagine that I would ſtand ſneaking in 
my Shop all my life with my Cap in my hand, crying , What do you 
lack, Gentlemen, choice of good Silks: I'd have you to know Lucia, 1 
have no ſuch Mechanick Spirit in me. Now he is dead, 1 defie Pater- 
Neſter-Kow, and all within my Lord Mayor's Juriſdiction, 

Luc, My Grand-father, Sir, was held a wite man. 

Ford, A wiſe man, andan Alderman, ha, ha, ha. A rich man you 
mcan., Luc, No, Sir, I mean a wiſe man. 

ord. Alas, Luce, you are a Fool, you know not what you ſay. 

"Luc, Very well, Jord. Very well !ha,ba,ha, why,whatis it you ſay ? 

Luc. That the Court 

Ford. 1 ſpeak not now of the Court, 1 ask, if you know, what it is 
you ſay? Luc. And I tell you, Sir, I ſay that the Court 

7rd, Piſh , the Girl's a Fool; I ſay again I talk not now of the 

| Court. 
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Court, but ask you if you know what this is you ſpeak to me and I to 
you? Lxc, Whatis it? *tis Engliſh. Ford, Truc, but what elſe ? 

Luc, Nothing elfe, *tis every word Engliſh. 

Ford. Was there ever ſuch a dunce? What arc theſe words ? 

Luc. What are theſe words? Ford, Yes: What ? 

Lue, Letters make Syllables, Syllables Words, Words Sentences, and 
Sentences a Diſcourſe, Ford. And is this all you know ? Lye. Yes. 

Ford, God help your head, what a tine fellow.ſhou'd I be, wcerel 25 
ignorant as your (elf, | 

Lac, Where lies my ignorance? What was it I ſaid, fay you? 

Ford, *T was Proſe you Fool. _ Lyc. Profe ! 

Ford. Yes Profe , all that is Proſeis not Verſe, and all that is Verſe 
is not Proſe: La you there now : Do you know what it is you do,when. 
you ſay VU? Lwc. Ifay UV. | 

Ford. Piſh but what do you do then? Come, ſay V. 

Luc. Well Sir, V, Ford. Well; what did you do then ? 

Lwc. 1did as you bid me. 

Ford, Invincible ſtupidity, you open'd your mouth, thruſt your liv; 
out at. length forward, let your under jaw tall almoſt to meet the uppc: , 
and ſtrongly ſent out your breath— V —ſee there—UV—as it wc: 
make a mouth at one—V—1 cou'd puzle you too, with asking y' 
how many the five Vowels are, and tell you as much of every on: 
them this *tis to be a Vertoſo —Hah—this Fencing-maſter cor! 
not yet-—Boy, run toth* door, and when you ſee. him coming, bring :: 
word. Boy Fx, *, 

Luc, Theſe Exerciſes of fencing and dancing in my opinion v«: 
fitter for my Brother, he is not above twenty years old. | 

Ford, Your Brother—puh—he can nc'r be a Gentleman, 1 was 
born a Citizen my ſelf, and his Mother was a Citizen born , he was nct 
allycd to gentility on either ſide, forty or hfty pounds a year will main- 
tain him in his natiFe quality—but for you Daughter , becauſe you arc 
a Gentlewoman by your Mothers fide, I have provided better 3 you 
ſhall be married to the Swffolk Knight that will be here anon 1 the Arti- 
cles of Marriage are agreed upon by your Uncle who is his Town{-man. 
The Writings are already drawn and ſent up with the ſcttlement of 
your Joynture., and provihon for younger Children; it he comes time 
cnough you ſhall be married to day, Lxc. To day ! 

Ford, Yes, to day, for 1 long to have a Gentleman, and a Knight for 
my Son-in-Law., Lc, T have vo ambition to be a Lady, 

Ford, 1 have. Lac, Marry him your felt then. 

Ford, If you anger me, 1] make you a Dutcheſs, a Countels at leatt.. 

Luc, Truly I have no mind, Ford. Truly I have a mind, 

Luc, I would not marry yct. Jerd, Yet you ſhall marry, 


I»c 
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Lyne. Not Sir Simon, Ford, Yes Sir Simon, Lac. He is a Fool Father, 

Ford, Therefore you are a worſe Foolit you refuſe him. 

Luc. If I marry T1 have none but maſter Cleverwtt. 

Jord, But Maſter Cleverwit will have none of you. 

Luc. Will you ſtand to that ? Shall T have him if he'l have me? 

Ford, Yes,if you't marry Sir Simon, it he refuſes you. Luc, Agreed. 

| Enter Cleverwit, 

Ford, Oh ! here he comes to our purpoſe, Mafter Cleverwit, do you 
love my Daughter? Clev, I did once Sir. 

Ford, Wou'd you have her till ? | 

Clev. Youdiſcharged me, and I would not do her that wrong, (ſince 
vou have provided a Knight , anda richer man for her Husband } to be 
her hinderance. Ford. La you there I told you fo. Luc, Falfe man! 

Clev, Belides, Sir, you know I told you Thaveengag'd my felt clſe- 
where. Luc. Oh Heavens! am I then forfaken ? 

Ford, Yes indeed, Sir Simon will down with you anon as much a 
Fool as he is. 

Clev. Beſides, I have ſo entire a friendſhip for you, that did I love her 
till as once I did , I wou”d refuſe her tho? you wou'd double her por- 


tion, and fay take her, if you did not judge it convenient. 


Ford. 1 know you area worthy Perſon, and my good Friend ; and 
truly Sir, had you not told me your Father was not a Gentleman , but a 
Citizen,you ſhould have had her betore any man, Clev. I thank you Sir, 

Ford. Now Maſter Cleverrwit pray be you Judge 3 ought not my 
Daughter to marry Sir Simon ? 

Clev, Without doubt : he is a Knight > Jord, Yes Sir, 

Clev. He isa Fool too ? 

ord. A little ſhallow my Brother writes me word, but that is a blot 
in many a Knights Eſcutcheon, 

Clev, So much the better tor her, Ford. Aye Sir, as how ? 

Clev. She that weds a Foo), marrics her felt to his Eftate—-ſhe'l have 
all, do all, diſpoſe ot all, and rule the rot as long as ſhe lives, 

Emer a boy, 

Boy, Sir, there is one without would (peak with you, 

Ford, 1 will be with you again preſently in the mean time pray take 
{ome pains With the Baggage » you have powertul reaſons , and can 
perl wade, | 

Clep, Y'1 labour to ſerve you-——but my felt firft=——=_c fd. | 

| [ Jord and Boy Exewn. 

Late, Perfideous Man ! is it thus you treat a Maid that loved you ? Was 
it not crime enotigh to be unconttant to deprive meot your (elf, but 
to condemn me with your own mouth to marry one I ner can love ? 

Clev, Ah Lnacia! 

Luc, 
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Inc, Nothing bat this proof of your hatred can difpoſſeſs my heart 
of Love. . But I will dyerather than let it return tho? you'd be conftant, 

Clev., Now is the time to tell you 

Lc. No, to make the wound mortal , I will hear no cauſe of your 
mhdclity, nor can you have a juſt pretence : tarewel, farewcl. 

Clev, Lucia ftay, Luc. Why do you hold me? 

Clev, -Hear me, (peak, or if you needs will go. go undceceiy'd. 

Luc, Speak then what you would fay inas tew words as you can, 

Clev, My inconſtancy, dearelt Lycia, was but feigned , and a diſguiſc 
to carry on a Plot laid to divert your cxpedted Lover, and preſerve you 
mine, 

Luc. You maintain'd your Rivals Caufe , and footh'd my Father in 
his injuſtice. | 

Clev. 1 have, cre {inceI heard the news of your new Lover, prepar'd 
him for this revolt : long (incelI declar'd to him 1 was engag'd to ano» 
ther , and ſhowed this compliance, that he might not ſulpe& tire hid 
under the aſhes. 

Lc. If this be true, make uſe of theſe few minutes to inform me 
what inventions you have fram'd to divert this unlucky marriage ? 

Clev. Be not inquiſitive to know what tricks we mean to play-3 you 
ſhall as in Comedies have the divertiſement of the ſurpriſe; let it fuftice 
to tell you, Trickmore is the main engine. I ſent him lai night to fiay, 
at the Inn where the Coach lies, to take a iti view of him and his Re- 
tinue, and to make as great adiſcovery of our Knight Errant as he can, 
that we may the bettcr know how to manage him, 

Luc, My Father returns 


Enter Jorden, 

Clev, A Daughters reputation is ſafe no longer than her obedience 
continues, and a Daughter ought not to regard whether her Husband be 
handſome or wiſe, when a Parcnt commands : Riches, and Gentility are 
above Youth and Beanty , they tade in the marriage-bed, the other ac+ 
company you to the Grave, and deſcend to Policrity, 

Jord, Oh Sir, you arc a good man, you ſpeak admirable things. 

Clev, Sir, I have almolt prevailed , and ſhe will be brought with a 
little more counſel to obey you, 

Jord, How happy is our Family in ſuch a Friend , how pleagd Tam 
you glve me hopes I ſhall (ce my Daughter a Lady to night, and that 1 
(hall have a Knight for my Son-in- Law. 

Clev. Bat can it be to night ? 

Enter 4 Boy and TV. Trickmore in Aiſenife, 
ord, Yes , Sir Simon arrived late latt night, and (ent me word jult 
now, that he will be here within this hour, or a little rnore, but Il im- 
mediately take Coach and go to him, tor I atn impatient to ſce my Son» 
in- Law, (olew... 
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Clev, Sir SimTnarrived, and no News from Trickmore yet? [| Afide. 

Boy. Sir , here is one-come from your Fencing-malter to ſpeak with 
you. Trick, Sir, are you Maſter Forden ? 

Ford, Yes Sir. I am Maſter Jorden. 

Trick, Your Fencing-Maſter is fick , very ſick, and cannot come to 
day, but has ſent me in's place to give you a Leſſon. 

Ford. Well, now 1 don't know whether *tis beſt to go or ſtay. 

Clev. Oh ſtay Sir by al) means, now the man 1s come. 

Trick. Sir, if you pleaſe to tay, you ſhall learn more in one half quar- 
ter of an hour, than ere you yet learnt in your whole lite, 

Clev, There's encouragement. 

Trick, 1'l ſhow you atrick to undo all you fence with, 

Ford. Say you fo, come then—Boy take my Gown. 

Clev, Sir, we'l take a Walk in the Garden, with a little more pains, 
I ſhall perfe& her-obedience. 

Ford, Your ſervant Sir, — Lacy, you'l remember to go to Miſire(s 
Manira at the time appointed, and wait on ber hither, Le, Yes Sir. 

Ford. And when you go, preſent her with this Ring as a Token of 
my Love. | Clev, Luc, Exeunt, 

Trickmore throws off bis Cloak, and appears accouter'd like a 
Fencing-Maſter, with Foiles under bis Arm, 

Trich, Come Sir, your reverence—Your body (traight, let your body 
lay a little more ſtreſs on your left thigh, your legs not (o ſtradling, 
your feet in a direct line, your wriſt joint oppoſite to your hip, the point 
of your Sword over againſt your ſhoulder , your arm not ſo much ex- 
tended, your left hand in level with your eye, your left ſhoulder more 
turn*d,your head upright,your eye fixed, —Advance, Your body ſteady; 
one, two, as you were, redouble, your foot hx'd, a leap back—When 
you make a thruſt you muſt let your {word move betore your body : 
One. twoz come Sir, take me in tierce, home, home, advance, your bo- 
dy ticady , advance, thrult: one, two, as you were, redouble, a leap 
back, to your guard Sir, to your guard. 

Ford, Euh, euh Trick. bits bim 2 or 3 puſhes with bis foile, as 
well now tor the trick— | be cries to your guard. 

Trick, Sir, it is too rare to ſhow to every one, if you pleaſe let the Boy 
depart the room, your man may ſtay, but he muſt fwear (ecrefie. 

Ford, Do you hcar ?— 

Jaq. Begar me be no Engliſhman, to tell all dat me ſee or know. 

1rick, Here, take you my Foile—come ſuppoſe I was to fight againſt 
you two, I would kill you both, 

Ford, Both! Trick, Both, 

Faq Oh dat be te brag—Alloon——mort -blex. 


Trick, 
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_ Trick, To your poſture—now — 
Faq. Begarand ſo me tink,we two 
Foiles againſt your Sword—no— 
no—pardonne moy | 
Trick, Well, now—tis in the Scabbard. 
74q- Bill me now and you can. 
Trick, To yur poſtures then——ſo—look to your hits. Faq, Come, 


Trick. draws hy Sword, 
Jaq. throws down his Foile, 


Trick, Ah, ah, what art—ayant | Trick. Looks as affrighted, they both 
a Ghoſt there look behind them, he gives each 8 
Ford, Euh Faq. Euh— gnod puſh with his Sword, 


Trick, Now had you bin both Killd or no > there's a trick for you. 

Ford. 1, but I warrant you would not be killed fo a ſecond time, 

Trick, Come to your poſtures again , each fix his eyc Ou the oint of 
his Sword 3 now ſuppoſe your Enemy was before you, you a fir » ans 
. he your ſecond. 

Ford. Nay, we'l look to our ſelves, now we know your tricks, 

Trick, Suppoſe I was placed by your Enemies in a Hedge behind to 
make anoyſe, that might cauſe you to look back, 

27. No, no, we no look back. 

Trick, 1 wager a crown with you Maſter Forden, you look back, tho? 
you are forewarned, Ford, Done, Faq. Done with me too. 

Trick, Done: well, prepare—ſo, | Trick. Hallows, ard takes Jord, 
ho,ho,ho,not yet—lo,ho—loho— cloaths, Trick, Exit, 
not yet—well , I hall have you They ftand fill in their poſtures, 
anon. | 


he Enter Cleverwit, 
Clev, Your Daughter Maſter Forden——- 
Ford. Aye, aye, I hear you Sir. 
Clev. Is ſo well convinc'd. Ford. No, no, this wont do, 

Clev. Yes Sir, ſhe'1do any thing, I have ſo convinc'd her of Sir $:- 
mon's good qualities, and your fatherly care, 
Jord, Well Sir, 1 carc not, I care not, 

Clev, That ſhe is now extreamly rejoyced , and will be glad to (cc 
him come. Ford. O this trick wont do. 
aq. No, no, we no loſete crown, Þ'l lay one more. 
Clev, There's ſome trick in't, they not fo much as ftir, | aſide, 
\W hat mean you, are ye both betwitcht? 
Ford. Oh, is he ſo cunning, to ſet you on to make us look back, 
Clev, He! what he? here is neither he norſhe beſides my ſelf, and 
you two, Ford, Ha, no body ! Clev, Yes, here comes Miſtris Lucia, 
Enter Lucia, 
Jag. Oh ho Maitre Fordan you look back, you loſe your moncy-— 
ha, no body here ? [Jorden leaves his poſture, 
C Clev, 
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Cle, Who do you Took for ? [ Jaques leaves bis poſture: 

Ford. The Fencing-Maſter, Clev. He is not here—— Ford. Gone ! 

Luc, I ſaw him go out in great haſt, 

Clev. Sir Simon will be here before you arc dreſſcd, 

Ford. Give me my cioaths and dreſs me. 

Faq. Cloaths ! here be no cloaths; oh dam Engliſh trick, te Rogue 
eal all your cloaths. Ford, Ha! my Sute gone ?—— 

Faq. Gone, Mounhcur, gone—— Clev, Did he take'em ? 

Taq. Me ſay nothing, me {wear no tv tell te ſecret» 

Ford. Sir, I am undone. . 

Luc, He told you 5deed, hed teach you a trick to undo all you 
fenc'd with. F-q- Ha, he, dere be te jeſt of te trick | 

Ford. 1 had not car'd a firaw had but my Miſtris ſeen't before it 
wit, Clep, Wcll Sir, ict not this put you out of humour. 

ord, No Sir, lam morc a Gentleman, 

Clev. T'l after the Thict,and fee it T can recover your Sute, { Clev. Exit, 

Ford. It it is gone, farewel it, I have learnt a good trick by the bar- 
2ain, I'l en put on (ome of my other Sutes, and ſtay till my Son-in-Law 
comes. Malicer Jack, get the Sute ready I wore ycfterday, | Faq Exit. 

Luc, You ſec Sir what comes of your Fencing, 

Ford. My fencing I ſee ſticks in your ſtomach : but Pt.convince you 
preſently. Take this Foile : now Jord. Takes the Foiles , puts one into 
for demonſtration z When yuu Lucia's hand, 
make a thruſt in Quart, it is but to doo, when in Tierce, ſo: ſee there 
a ſure way never to be killd 3 and is not this ſomething think you, to 
know what a man has to trult to when he goes to tight his enemy ? 
Come make a thruſt now, that you may [ce the manner ont. 

[ Lucia thruſts at Jorden, and puſhes him five or fix times ;, be gives bach, 
Euh, cuh, euh—houh—hold, what's the Devil in the Wench ? 

Lic, Did not you bid me thruſt ? Now Sir what think you of your 
Skill ? 

Ford, Yes, but you made a thruſt in tierce , when you ſhould have 
madea thruſt in quart, and was ſo halty, you'd not give a man time to 
parrey. Luc, You ſee what your fencing lignihes. 

Ford, Go get you to Mrs. Marinas I ice what my pains ſignific 
in indeayourivg to make you wiſer. It has been well ebſervcd. 


To conquer Armies is not ſo hard to man, 
As to 9*ercome the ignorance in Woman, 


| Exenit, 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 


Enter Toung Jorden and Lucia. 


un theſe viſions of gallantry and capricioe's of gentility 
fill dance in my Father's fancy ! 

Luc, His madneſs will undo us; me he'l marry to one 1 ne'er ſhall 
lovez you he will diſinherit, and marry again to get a Son that ſhall be 
a Gentleman to ſucceed him in what will be your right, 

Y. Ford. 1lament not ſo much he ſhould marry, as that Marina ſhould 
be his wite 3 nor that he ſhould deprive me of his eſtate, as of her. 

Luc, Do you then love Marina ? 

T. Jord, 1 do, and ever ſhall, She did admit my addreflcs till my 
Father's pretenſions interrupted the courſe of my love her Father, 
poor Knight, is old and decrepid , has but a very ſlender fortune, and is 
glad of this occaſion to diſpoſe of his Daughter to a man of cſiate. 

Luc. Does Marina approve of my Father's ſuit ? 

T. Jord, She is yct ſcarce well acquairited with it 3 but when ſhe 
ſhall 1 tear her obedience may diſpoſe her will, for her Father will be 
very urgent, being he can give her but little while he lives. 

Luc, I pitty your condition! without her you*l be unhappy , and 
with her you'l be miſcrable , unleſs my Father would ſettle fome part 
of his eſtate on you, 

TY. Ford. Two thouſand pounds a year his folly throws away , and 
yet his hand is ſhut to me. | 

Luc. Yet Iobſerve you have always plenty of money. 

T. Jord. 1 have a revenue coming in you know not of; 1 keep a 
Journey-man at work continually, The profits of the laft halt year 
came to five hundred pounds, which by gaming at the Groom- porters I 
have doubled, Luc. How found you out the ſccret ? 

T. Ford. Necellity is the Mother of Invention. Love made me fen- 
ſible of my wants, and want which whets mens wits todo ill, taught 
me the means. Lc. Is it then an unlawful courſe ? 

T, Ford. Strangers when they hear of it may blame me, but all that 
know my condition, and my Faihcr's humour, will excuſe my dcaling, 
But here comes your Lover. | 

Enter Clevcrwit and Trickmore. 

Clev, Madam, you have ſfecn the firli (2: of our intreague:; this is 
that Fencer who gave your Father (o home a thrui: this Morning, 

Luc, What, Mr. Trickmore ! 


Trick, Ycs 8 Madam . «117 of Pity I have icnt bim his Suit ag vn A for 
now the hour of Sit Simoz > 2b{cric berg exipired, Mr. Forden will cx- 
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pet to ſec him at his own houſe, and you ſhall ſee another tryal of Skill 
by way of prevention. T. Ford, Where did you leave him ? 

Trick, At the Inn in bed. I had notice this morning he was ſending 
to advertiſc your Father of his arrival; I'dog'd the Meſſenger to know 
the reſult of his meffage , reſolving to a& as occaſion required. At the 
door I o*ertook his Fencing-Malter : And he being my old acquaintance, 
I made known to him my deſign , and obtain'd his conſent to go in's 
place , and pals for his Uſher: And this I did to prevent his- journey to 
Sir Simon. 

Clev, But ſhow'd Sir S:mox get abroad before you return to the Inn. 

Trick, There is one at his heels will do his work ; My fellow Moun- 
tcbank alias Doctor Cureal. 

Lac, Pray what manner of man is this Knight for a Lover ? 

Trick, For his Figure it is beyond exprethon, ridicule enough, 

Clev, What brains has he ? 

Trick, No more than our purpoſe requires. Tl tell you in. what-a 
plcaſant poſture 1 found him when I got to the Inn, laſt night. A ſer- 
vant chanc'd to leave open the door ot the Room where he was at ſup- 
per locking in, I ſaw him fit at table with his Hoſteſs, who was a n0- 
rable fat burley Dame he not being well after his Journcy-, beſpoke a 
Sack- poſſet, and invited her to the cating of it. 

Clev, So, but as to his poſture, 

Trick, *T was thus. One leg with aſlipper at the end of it ( and that 
no very clcanly one ) was laid upon one corner of the Table, the other 
in hcr lap, his 1eft arm about her neck, embracing ; in this manner he fat 
tor ſome time, telling her the occaſion of his coming to Town ; that 
it was love z that his Miſtreſs was ſuch a one ( naming you, Madam.) 
His Hoſtcfs to gratifie the relation he had made her, drank your health 
to him ir. the poſſet, he went to pledge it, but was taken in the middle of 
his draught with a coughing and ſneezing , which broke out with fuch a 
violence , that all he had drank flew out at his noſe and mouth inzo his 
Landladics facez ſhe making a ftart from her chair threw him back- 
ward, he keeps his hold ,, draws her after him; down comes ſhe, the 
Poſſet between *em,, and: her coats over *em., A tcrrible outcry there 
was, and Iran in amongſt the reſt to help: when with much ado we had 
found the way to take her off the right cnd upward, there we ſaw Sir $S7- 
mon lying halt drown'd in Poſlſet, and halt ſmother'd with Petty-coats. 

Clev, A very plcaſant Relation, 

Trick, At laſt wegot him up, but you wou'd have laugh'd to have 
{cen how like Rogue and Whore they look?d , that bad liood 1th* Pillos 
ry and becn pelted with all the rotten eggs in- the Parith, 

Luc. Alas poor Lover. - . 

Trick, You mult think the bed was the next place after this. But 

| | y 0ndcr 
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yonder comes my ſetter, our game {s not far off. 
| Enter Cureal, | 

Cur, So ho, put your ſc]ves into a poſture to receive the enemy, he's 
marching towards us, T, Ford. Where you have lett him? 

Cur, Coming along that Street with a clutter ot people about him, 
as if he was ſome Montter newly come from the Defarts of Arabia, 

Luc. Is he fo remarkable to be taken notice off? 

Cur, You'l fee anon with what an aix Nature has dclign'd him. 

Trick, See, yonder he comes. 

Enter Sir Simon with People and Boys abont him, 

Luc, Goodneſs, how he is hung together ! 

Trick, Theſe that haunt him, are ſome unlucky Prentices, whom Tt: 
adviſed of his coming this way, on purpole that there rudeneſs ſhou'd 
give me occafion todo him ſome piece of fervice which might endear 
me to him. 

Clev. Madam, IT muſt not yet be feen by him, ler us retire , and 1 
give you inſtructions how to demean your felt to your Father, if in 


_ 


ipight of altonr endeavours he ſhould come to the hight of him. | Exermr; 

Sir Sim, Very pretty, as I live z what's the matter ? What wou'd 
you have? in my conſcience the DeviPs in the Town, and has poſlcts'd 
all the people : Why, what a Devil ails yeall? cannot a-man go along, 
the Streets without a Regiment of Fools at his heels? What do you 
laugh at now? Ye had more need go look after your Wives at home, 
Iclt they make ye Monſters to be ftarcd at I believe I (hall laugh at 
ſome of you before 1 leave the Town z, and hau, hau, hau, too, the dc- 
vil take me it 1 do not give the next I fee laugh a douce o'th? chops. 

Trick, How now, what's the matter here gentlemen ? what icanye ? 
who have you got here ? have ye nothing el{e to do but run ftaring and 
gaping after a gentleman, as it ye were all out of your wits ? 

Sir Sim. Here is a man has {ome reaſon in him. | Aſide, 

Trick, What is your bulineſs ? what do you {near at ? 

Sir Sim. Aye, ayc at what, at what ? 

Trick, Do you ſee any thing about him that is ridiculous ? 

Sir Sim. Aye, havel? TYrick, Is he not like other people ? 

Sir Sim, Aye, havel horns upon my head as ſome of you ? 
or am I cloven footed ? * Trick, Go, gs home, and learn better breeding, - 

Sir Sim. That's good counſc],' and take it y'ad beſt. | 

Frick, The Gentleman is a Knight; Sir Sim. Aye. 

Trictz, The heir of an honourable Family, Sr Sim. Aye. 

Trick, His Anceſtors defcrv'd well of his Country. Sir Sim.. Aye- 

Trick, And henoleſs. Sir Sim. AyC. | | 

Trick, - His behaviour challenges reſpedt, Sir Sim, Aye, 

Trick. He is one cf ſingular parts, Sir 87m AyCc. . 
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Trick, He has been a Traveller. Sir Sim. Aye, marry have 1. 
Trick. He honours the Town wit! his preſence, 

Sir Sim, An underſtanding feliow this, I bclicve he's well bred. 

Trick, He is not a pcrſon to be affronted and laugh't at. 

Sir Sim. No, they arc miltaken in their man it they think fo, 

Trick, If ye go not about your buſineſs, I will handle ſome of ye with- 
out mittens : go, be gone. {[ Trickmore drives the people out.) 

Sir Sim, Sir, I am mott hugeouſly obliged to you, 

Trick, 1 am troubled, Sir, to ſee ſuch a perſon as you treated fo rudely, 
and I ask your pardon for the whole Town. Sir Sim, Your ſervant Sir. 

Trick, Sir, I had the honour to lodge in the ſame Inn with you laſt 
night, when I underſtood by your ſervant who you was, I had a great 
preſumption to do you ſome piece of {crvice 

Sir $tm, What does this tellow expcE& now, Money ? | Aſide, 

Trick, And it was my good fortune to pals by the door of your Room 
where you was at ſupper, jult as the out-cry was, and theſe hands had the 
honour to diſcngage you from being ſmother'd by the gentlewoman of 
the houſe, when you was overthrown by that unlucky accident, and your 
Hoſteſs whelm'd over you, | | 

Sir Sim, Was you there then? Trick, T was, Sir. 

Sir Sim, 1 was ſo blinded with Sack-poſſct I could not ſee my delive- 
rcrs. 

Trick. 1 am glad 1 am again ſo happy to do you another piece of 
{crvice. 

Sir Sim, | Aſide 1 muſt give him ſomething. Sir, pray let me re- 
quite your {crvices with a picce of gold. 

Trick, By no means, Sir, Iam not covetous of any thing but to do you 
ſervicez pray put it up again." I have conceived a great inclination to 
{crve you, and the honour (hall be the only reward. | 

Sir Sim. An honeſt fcllow this, Well Sir, I remain bchind hand with 
you in courteſics. | Aſide, 

Trick, Pray lct me kiſs your hand. 

| Trickmore kiſſes Sir Simon's hand. 

Sir Sim, In my life I never met with ſuch a civil tellow. 

Trick, Your phyſiognomy takes me cxtreamly. Sir Sim. Ah, ah. 

Trick, I {ce much gallantry in it. Sir Sim, Ah, ah. 

Trich, Something very taking. Sir Sim. Ah, ah, 

Trich, Manly and brave. Sir Sim. Ah, ah, 

Trick, Frank ard generous. Sir Sim. Ah, ah.. 

Trick, 1 (wear to you I am wholly cngagcd to {crve you, 

Sir Sim, I hind it. | | 

Trick, It I had the honour to be known to you, yon'd ſay I was a man 
very ſincere, Sir Sim, 1 doubtnot, 

Trick. 
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Trick, An utter enemy to nan Sir Sim, 1 believe it, 
Trick, And one that is not capable to diſguiſe hi; thoughts. 
Sir Sim, Plain dealing is a Jewel. 
. Trick, AndI uſcit; yet in ſpight of the fag end of the Proverb am no 
eggar. 


Enter to them Cleverwit. 

Clev. Ha! whois this I ſce? Sir Simon Softhead! 1 am raviſht to fee 
you 3 Oh what a joy I tecl at fight of you ! W hat it ſeems you ſcarce 
know me. 

Sir Sim, Sir $t1mon is your ſervant, Sir. 

Clev. Out of light out of mind I ſee; but is'tpothble ſix or ſeven years 
ſhould blot me out of your memory? It's (trange that in fo ſhort a time 
you ſhould torget one that proteſſes himſelf the greateſt triend and ſervant 
to the tamily of the Softheadr ot any man breathing. 

Sir Sim, Oh pray pardon me there— Faith I know him 
not. | To Trickmore afide, 

Clev, There is ſcarce one of that Family that I do not know as well as 
I know you, when I lived at Berry, there was no doing without me, I 
was always amongſt *cm, I had the honour to ſee you there almolt every 


day. | 
Sir Sim, You ſhall excuſe me, Sir, *twas I reccived the honour I 
never {aw his face bctore. | To Trickmore, 
Clev, You cannot call mc to mind yct. | 
Sir Simon, Pray excuſe me tor that ——T know not who it1s , not T, 


{ To Trickmore, 

Clev, Don't you remeniber we went often together to drink ? 

Sir Sim O Yes. But let me be hang'd it I rcmember any thing 
Iike it. { To Trickmore, 

Clev, How doyou call the little witty knave that uſcd to make us {0 
welcome at his houſe ? Sir Sim, Oh, little Job. 

a Clev. Right , we went often thitherto be merry : but what is become 

& his pretty Daughter ? Sw $im, He hadne'ra Daughter. 

Clev, He nc'er a Daughter ! What not a witty little baggage you 
us'd to run after to kifs from one room to another ? 

Sir Sim. Oh, I know where abouts you arc now , you mean, I war- 
rant you, little Pegg y. 

Clev, Ayc, Pegey, by the ſame token was her name, 

Sir Sim. She was George Gooddale's Daughter at the Roſe, W bs, ſhe's: 
marricd. 

Clev, Is She?” Pray how do you call the place at Berry, where they 
uſed to walk? Sir Sim. Oh, the Green, 

Clev. Dircaly , *twas there I paſſed ſo many hours of delight in your: 
good company : You do not remictuber this? 
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Sir Sim, 1 not remember't ? Not in the leaſt : If I do, I wiſh the De- 
vil fetch me. | | To Trickmore, 
Trick, There are a hundred of theſc things a man forgets, | 
Clev. Let us embrace then, and renew our ancient amity. 
Trick. See now there is a man that loves you cordially. 
Clev. Pray tell me ſome news of your Family , Sir Simen : how does 
that Gentleman your hc that is ſuch an honeſt good man ? 
Sir Sim. My Brothcr-in-Law, the Jultice of Peace ? 
Clev. The fame, the ſame. Sir Sim. Why, heis very well, 
Clev. 1 am very glad , I afſure you and he that's of fo good an hu- 
mour, the Gentleman, your 
Sir Sim. What my couſin Small-brain ? 
Clev. Aye , Mr. Smal-brain,—that 1 ſhould forget his name ! to ſee 
how quickly things run out of a man's head. But pray how docs he do ? 
Stir Sim. He keeps his old humour, always merry and jocund, 
Clev, Troth you tell me good news. And pray Sir $:m9# how docs 
your Uncle, the Sir Sim, My Uncle? I have no Uncle. 

Clev. No? But you had at that time perhaps. 

Sir Sim. No, only an Aunt. 

Clev. Oh, *tis her I mean: The Lady your Aunt, pray how docs {he ? 

Sir Sim, She has been dead theſe fix years. 

Clev. Indeed, I heard fo, now I think on*t, preſently after I left the 
Country : Well, reſt her ſoul, ſhe was as good a Gentlewoman as livcd. 

Sir Sim, We had alſo a Nephew that died of the ſmall Pox, 

Clev. Oh what pitty it was, he was a hopctul young man. 

Sir Sim, Did you know him ? 

Clev. Know him ? He was a.comely proper young Youth, 

Sir Sim. Not very proper. Clev. Yes, for his age. 

Sir Sim, Oh yes, for his age. 

Clev, It he was your Nephew, that I mcan,”he was the Son of your 
Siſter and Brother. Sir Sim. Right he was ſo. 

Clev. *T was the ſame. Sir Sim, He knows all my Relations. 

Trick. He knows:you better than-you arc aware of. 

Clev. I hope 1 ſhall oblige you to make my houſe your home while 
you ſtay in Town, Sir Sim. 1 amobliged to be at my Father-in-Laws. 

Clev. Are you marricd then, Sir Simon ? 

Sir Sim. No, but all's agrced on: 

Clev. But however you (hall dine with mc to day. 

Sir Sim. 1 have ſent Mr. Jorden word I was coming, and hel expe 
mc I know at dirner, 

Clev, Mr. Jorden then is your Father-in-Law : Well, well, that ſhall 
not hinder my deſign , he is my Neighbour and intimate Friend , we 
are as it were Brothers, Sr Sim, Indced |! 

Clev, 
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\Clev. You ſhall tay, and Tl ſend for him to dinner too, 

Sir Sim, *Twill be a trouble, and 5 | 

Clev, No excuſe Sir Simon, for by my ſoul you ſha!l ; I have ſworn it. 

Trick, Since he ſo importunes you , accept itz he has ſworn it , and 
*t will not be courteous to retuſe him now. 

Clev. Where arc your Servants, and Portmanteau ? 

Sw Sim. Truly my coming was in great hafic, aud for expcdition, I 
left all but one man behind, and he is at the Ton where the Coach lics, 

Trick, Sir Simon, 1 will, if you plcaſe, wait on you to the Inn where 
your man ſtays,and then help you to find this Gcntleman's houſe. Pray 
where abouts is it, Sir ? 

Clev. This is the Houſe, Trick, WC be with you in a trice, 

Clev, I will in, and give orders for your reception ; you ſhall find me 
here at your return, Szr Sim, V1 not fail to trouble you. 

Clev, 1'1 wait your coming, with impatience [ Cleverwit Exit, 

Trick, He has the carriage of a fine Gentleman. 

Sir Sim, Ah, ha, he, a good jeſt, a good jeli, i'taith. 

Trick, What occaſions your mirth ? 

Sir Sim, Ha, ha, he, why I don't know that I ever faw any ſuch 
man before in my life. Trick, No? Sir Sim, No, as I live, not I. 

Trick, Come, Sir, no matter, he knows you. [ Exent, 

Enter Toung Jorden 41nd Curcal, as from over-hearing, 

Cur. So, he has truſſed his Quarrcy : how do you like Sir Simon ior 
a woman's man ? 

YT. Ford. Surc there is no woman in the World ſo neceſſitated to ven- 
ture on him, | | 

Cur, O, Sir, a Country Knight will down with many Court ard City 
Ladics , *tis a great couvenicnce to have a Husband that is blind in his 
rcalon , and is not clear cnough fighted in's underſtanding to lec thc 
ſhadow his horns caft, 

Futer Jorden on one fide, a Foot-boy on #he other, and gives Cureal 

a Letter, who reads it. | 

YT, Ford. Here is the Court Doctor come, I believe tor {ome more of 
YOUr IMONey. 

Ford, Speak of him with rcſpe&, he isa perſon of great importance, 
he talks to the King and Nobles at Court as tamiliarly as I to you. 

Y. Ford. Yes, he wants neither confidence nor impudence. 

Ford. He does me the honour to come often to mez is't not an ho- 
nour, think you, to be viſited by one of the King's Phyſicians, and a 
Favourite too as he 15 ? 

T, Ford, Ae is the beſt paid for his viſits to you of any DoGor in 
Town, let him viſit Lord, Duke, or King. 


Ford. He doc's me the honour to let me lend him a ſum of money 
| D now 
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row and then: Can I do Icfs than lend it to a man that is in favour at 
Court, and calls me his Friend ? 

T. Ford. What courtefies does he do you ? 

Ford. More than you arc aware of, 

T. Ford. Yes, he docs you the favour to borrow money of you ra- 
ther than of any body elſc. 

Ford. Aye, and more than ſo, he had rather borrow ten times of me 
than once of any other man living z and does it ſo Courtly and Gentlc- 
man-like. T. Ford. And pays it fo frankly, and with ſo good a grace. 

Ford, When I pleaſc he will. | 

T. Ford, What ({ccurity does he give you ? 

ord, His word, as he is a Gentleman, 

T. Jord. Yow' have it again without doubt, that is ſecurity enough. 

Ford. He ſhall command what he will. T. Ford. No doubt. 

Cr, Tell your Lady V1 wait on her immediately. [ Exit Boy, 
My dcar Friend Mr. Jorden how do you, Sir? [ T, Jorden retires, 

Ford, Well, to do you ſervice. 

Cur. Yeare very modiſh and fine in this habit,you exceed all the young 
Gallants at Court. Ford, Hayy buy. 

Cur. Turn you—Gallant all over. | 

Ford. Pretty well: &en as the Taylor pleas'd. 

Cur, 1 know not what is the matter Rn Ps T am never ſo well as 
when 1 am with you, you are the man of all the World I moſt efteem 
and love, I was ſ{pcaking of you this morning to the King as I ſtood by 
his bed-ſide. Ford. To theKing ! You did me a great honour I yow. 

Cur. What mcan you, Sir? pray put on 

Ford. 1 know my reſpect to you, 

Cur. Fic Mr. Forden, no cexcemony among Friends. 

Ford. Nay, Mr, Doctor. 

Cur, You muſt, Sir, by all means : you are my Fricnd- 

Ford, 1 am your ſervant, Sir. 

Cur, I protcſt I will not, till you are cover'd. 

Ford, I had rather be uncivil than troubleſome. 

Crr, Well, Sir, as 1 was ſaying, I ſpoke of you to the King, and he 
has given order the Patent be made, and commands me to bring you to 
him, and he*l confer on you the honour of Knighthood 3 he ſhewed 
much joy and willingnefs when 1 told him, and was much pleaſed when 
I mentioned you to him, Ford. 1 am cxtreamly beholden to him, 

Cur, Name what day I (halt wait on you to kiſs his Majeſtie*s hand, 
and F'] adviſe you it he will be at leiſure, | 

Ford. Your ſervant, Sir; as ſoon as you pleaſe ; to day I cannot, 
but to morrow-—— 

Cxr, To morrow I cannot neither ; Well, let it atone a day or two ti!l 
the Patent is ready for the Seal. | Ford, 
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Ford, 1 wou'd have it ſo ſoon as T could, 2 

Cur, I might get it done to d2y peradventure , if Thad the money 

ready togive in Fees, and ſomething alittle extraordinary, and fo forth 
as you know. _ What wi'i do? 

Cur, Let me have two hund:cd pounds, and for what is over T'} be 
accountable. Ford. I have that fum here in Gold. 

Cur, It may be, leſs may do. 7ord, Well, Sir,pray take purſc and all. 

Cur, So Icave it to my management , this will haſten the diſpatch, 
But now Mr, Jorgen, Sir Fonathay Forden that ſhortly will be: As to 
my affairs, you know I ftand indebted ro you. * 

Jord. A few dribbling ſums, Sir, 

Cxr, And you lent 'crs me very frankly, and with a great dcal of ge- 
nerolity, and much like a Gcntleman, 

Jord, Yare pteas'd to fay ſo, Mr, Door. 

Cur, But I know how to receive kindneſles, ard to make returns ac- 
cording to the mcrits of the perſon that obliges me, 

Ford, No man bettcr, | 

Cr, Therefore pray let's fee how our accounts ſtand. 

Ford. Thcy arc down here in my Table-book. 

Crer, I am a man that love to acquit my ſelf of all obligations as 
' ſoon Ford, See the Memorandum. 
Cur. You have ſctit all down? Ford, All, Cur, Pray read. 

Ford. Lent the fecond time Tfaw you one hundred Guinneys. 
SC .r Right. FJord. Another time fifty, © Czr. Yes. 

Ford. Lent for a certain occaſion which you did not tell me, one hun» 
arcd and hity. | 

Cur. Did Inot? That 1 ſhould conceal any thing from my Friend. 

7rd, No matter Mr, Doctor. 

Cur. It looks like miſtruſt which is a wrong to friendſhip. 

7ord, O Lord, Mr. Doctor. 

Cur, 1 am fo aſham'd, for I dare truſt my ſoul with you. I borrowed 
it, Mr. forden, to lend a Perſon. of Quality, whom I employed to intro- 
duce me to the King, and recommend me to his particular favour, that 
I might be able todo you ſervice in your affairs. 

Ford. O was it fo, then that debt is as it were paid, Tl crofs it out, 

Cr, By no mcans, Mr. Forden, you ſhall have it, or I v0W-=—— 

Jord, Well, Sir, as you pleaſe. | 

Cry, 1 vow, Lwou'd n&er have borrowed any of you again as long, 
as ] had liv'd. But procced. Ford. Another time, one hundred. 

Cur, O that was to ſend into France to my Wite to bring her over 3 
but the Queen wou'd not part with her then, and fince ſhe is fallen tick, 
ord, Alas. Crr. But pretty well recovered. 


Ford, Theſe four ſums make up four hundred Guinneys, | 
| D 2 | Cur, 
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Cnr. Juſt as can be, A very good Account; put down two hundred 
Guinneys more, which I will borrow of you now, and then it wi!l be 
juſt fix hundred-z that is, it it will be no inconvenicnce to you. 

Ford, Euh, not in the lealt. | 

Cur. It is to make up a ſumof two thouſand pounds whick I am a- 
bout to lay out in Houſes 1 have bought : but if it willincommode you, 
1 can have it elſewhere. Ford, O by no means. | 

Cur, Younecd but tell me it it will be any trouble, 

Ford. Lord. Sir, that you will think fo! 

Car. IT know ſome will be glad of the occaſion to ſerve me but theſe 
arc favours only to be ask'd of ſpccial Fricnds: And I thought ycu 
bcing my. molt cfteem'd Fricnd , would take it ill it you ſhould come to 
Iicar of it, that I did not ask you firſt, 

Ford. It isa great honour, and you much oblige mc in ſo freely giving 
me cccation to ſerve you, T1 go fetch it inſtantly. [Exit Jorden, 
Enter Toung Jorden. . 

T. Ford. Is he gonc for the money ? 

Cur. You'l be two hundred pieces richer , it he live but to come out 
again. Y. Ford, Did you fhnd him cake ? 

Cur, Asainglc-ſoalcd-Shoe, he did not want much drawing on, the 
hopcs of Knighthood make him as loving. 

T. Ford, You baited your hook well. 

Car, We'ltjll keep him in play , that we may have t'other pluck at 
his purſe-ſtrings. 

T. Ford. 1 with you cou'd as ſucceſsfully wheadle him out of Marizz 
tor mc. : 

Cer, It your Miſtreſs had but halt fo good ap opinion of you as he 
has of me. 

T. Ford. She has often admitted my Courtſhip, and by that I gucts (he 
does not with me ill. But could you not invent a way to break oft my 
Father's correſpondence with the old Knight her Father , and eſpecially 
prevent his treating her to day ? his Courtlhip is cow but beginning to 
hcr. 

Cwr, By no means : to- put him by , were to make you loſe many op» 
portunities of ſceing and dilcourting with her ; Conceal your Jove, and 
you't j#znd,not to diſcourage his hopes will be to your advantage 3 Love, 
in time, Will teach her to tran{grcts that blind obcdience which kceps 
her in ſubjeRion. YT. Ford, 1 hear him ceturning, Il march off, 

Car, When we have got the money, we'l contult of your Love. 

{_Exit Toung Jorden. 
Enter to Curca), Jorden, 

Ford, Look you Mr. Doctcr, there axe three hundred Guinneys, 

Car, Three hundicd ? 

Ford, 
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Ford; True, you ask'd but for two, but I count the two no courteſie 3 
the other hundred you (hall give me leave to lend you without being 
asked, that I may be fatished, 1 havedone ſomething may expreſs my 
kindneſs to you. 

Cur, Well, Mr. Fordex , you are the moſt a Gentleman for your time 
T ever {aw in my lite 3 this is the moſt heroical Act! Indecd 1 did not 
think it potſible to have found out a way to oblige a Friend at ſuch a high 
rate, Ford. O, Sir, Iam behind hand with you as to that, 

Cur, 1 am ſo aſhamed, 1 know not how to imitate your gencrofity, 
and I have ſuch a zcal to do you ſome picce of ſervice. When will you 
and your Daughter Mrs. Ezci2 come to a Ball at Court, and 1'l carry 
yuu in, and place you among perlons of Quality ? 

Ford Thenext time there is one, we'l both come. 

Car, Thcre will be cne very ſuddenly. 

| x Enter Boy. 

Boy. Sir, Mrs, L»cia, bid me acquaint you ſhe is returncd. 

Jord, Has (he brought Mrs, Marina # 

Boy. There is a Lady with her, Sir, 

Ford, F<ll her T am coming + bid her have her into the dining, Room, 
and lct all things be in a readinets, | Exit Boy. 

Cur, Sir, I will take iy lIcave; 

Ford. You (hall walk in and take part of a Collation. 

Cr, 1 am ſent for to a Lady of great- Quality, who writes me word, I 
mutt not fail to vilit her, | 

Jord, But Mrs, Marine is conic , you mult nccds po in and ſce my 
Nilircls tirtt, | 

Cur, Fhaveſo natural a kindnefs for you, I can refuſe you nothing, 

7ord, You oblige mc. | Exexm Jorden and Curcal, 

Enter Toung Jorden, Marina, Lucia. 

Luc, Madam, regard my Brother's youth, and ſorrow, it is for you 
he iighs, and languilhes3 and tho* you cannot cure, yet eaſe his pan. 

Mar, WercT permittcd , dearcft Lrcia , to purfuc my own inclinati» 
ons, he thuuld not unregarded grieve; but I am not at my own dit- 
poſe : imagine your felt in my condition, aid tell me how- you. wou d 
at inthis occaſion, 

Luc, Alas! I am ſubjc& to the fame mistortune, and therefore al- 
r£ady qualifed to be our Countellor, and be affurcd I give no advice, 
but what I take my felt. Mar. Do you thcn ericourage ygur Lover.? 

Lc. To the utmoſt of my power. | | 

Mar. 1t will be too dithcult tor mc on. the ſudden, for (have not yct 
paſs'd my firli bluſhes, tho? I recciv'd trom him proots of his love, I 
gave him not any acknowl:dgments of mine. 

| T, Ford, Nox wou'd 1 now put. you to the. trouble of inventing, ſuc!: 
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nice and wary words as Virgins uſe , when firſt they give encourage- 
ments to their Lover ; let me interpret it frem your ations, receive 
this trifle, 

L.zic. Start not , Madam, he but preſents you with a Ring of a ſmall 
value, it you will nof reccive it from his hands, take it from mine : 
but wear it for his fake. Y. Ford. And with it take my heart. 

Mar, lt 1 do more than I ought, yours, Madam, be the blame. 

]. Ford. But fair Marina, it your Father will not give conſent I mar- 
ry you Mar, 1 will declarc to him my real inclinations, 

1, Ford. But it he prove averic, and unalterable? 

Mar. Vl threaten to flee beyond Sea to a Nunnery, and for ever ſc- 
clude my fclt trom the World. 

T. Ford, But it in ſpight of all, he will force you to a Marriage? 

Mar, What would you have me fay ? 

T. Ford, That, which I tain would hear you ſay. Mar, What? 

7. Ford, That which one wou'd ſay, who loves well. 

Mar, What is that ? 

Y. Ford. That nothing (hou'd compel you, and that againſt all en+ 
deavours of your Fatherto the contrary you wou'd promile to be mine. 

Mar, Content your f(clt with what 1 have already ſaid and done, 
and attcmpt not to know the future reſolutions of my heart , nor trou- 
ble your ſclt with apprehenfions of extremitics which may never hap- 
pen, or it they do, {uffer me to govern my {clt at all times according to 
the preſcnt ſtate of aairs. 

Enter Jorden, Cureal, 
Ford, Madam, a little further I pray. 
| lorden baving made two reverences , finds himſelf too near to 
| make thethird, he ſhes her back, from him, 

Atar, Six, 1? TJord, One ſtep back, and pleaſe you. Mor, How Sir? 

Ford, A lirtle retrcat to make room tor the third. 

Car, Mr, Forden, Madam, underſtands behaviour , and with what 
_ xcſpect to approach a Lady. 

Jord, Madamoilclle, I beg, pardon for my Son, 

Mar, For what, Sir? YJord. 1 law him give you a buſs les mainer, 

Mar, | contcls 'twas 1 civility too humble, | 

Jord, 1 beg, your pardon, he's not a Gentleman. Mar, In all things. 

ford. Excule moy 4 his Mother was but a Citizen, 

Mar, He is well bchavcd, | 

7ord, His deport is but fo, ſo, his gard is pretty jauntce, ard his 
garniture not much amiſs, but he wants a bon mein 3 and, Madan, I 
will make it my devoir to retrieve what has becrramils, 

Mar, Nothing, paſs'd, but what was extream well. 

Jord, 1am raviſhd to hcar you lay (0, 
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T. Ford, Sir, the Lady will be weary with ſtanding. 

Ford, Pray repoſe you at the Table, here's a ſmall Collation to di- 
vert you, Mr. Doctor, will you pleaſe to fit? Madam, you fee how 
poorly I regaul you, | They all fit down at Table, 
I ought to make an harrangue to excuſe ft , but 1 hope you'l pardon my 
unpreparedneſs, Mar, Your treat is noble, | 

Luc. Madaw, pray chuſe where moſt you like. 

Ford, Boy, bid the Muſick give us a touch of their Harmony, Is 
here any thing, Madam, appears agreeable to you. ; 

Mar, Every thing, Sir? Ford. Fall too then : $a, fa, 

Mar. Ido, Sir. ford. Without ſans Complement. 

Mar. I uſe not any. 

Ford, Pray taſte that Ragouſt, Ah, what a pretty bells mains has this 
Lady, Mr. Doctor. C#r. Admirable white, and well ſhaped. 

Ford, Fill me a glaſs of wine: ſo the ſame to this Lady, and to every 
one round. Hai, allons : The Hat, chappeaux bas: this Ladics health to. 
you, Mr. Doctor. 

Cur, Look you, Sir : I do you reaſon. 

Ford. So, *tis gone round *tis with you, Lady. 

Mar. Sir my fervice to you. 

Ford. How do you approve of the frolick, Mr. Doctor ? 

Cur. Very pretty,and apt to the purpoſe ; Love and Wine,Mr. Jorden, 


ſhould go hand in hand. 
Ford. Ah, Mr. Door, if Mrs. Marina would be as favourable to 


pledge in one as the other, 

Cur, She is ſo charming, ſhe can do nothing, but oblige, Mr. Jordey, 
pray give me leave to begin a health, . 

Ford, With all my heart : Fill round. 

Car. And Ict's have a Song to encourage us. 
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I, 

Let's drink,, dear Friends, let's drink, 
The time flyer fait away, 
And we no leiſure have to think, 
Then let's maky nſe on't whilſt we may, 
IWhen the black, Lakg we have paſſ'd, 
Adjen to Wine, to Love and Pleaſire 1 
To drink,, to drink, let us maky haſte, 
To drink, we always ſha'nt bave leiſure, 

Let's love, let's drink whiljt we have breath, - 
Nor love, nor drinks after death, 
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2. 
Diſputing leave to Sotts 
That are more grave than wiſe : 
What's life*s true blif, our learning lyes 
In the bottoms of the pots, 
Great ricyes knowledge.and great fame, 
Eaſe not the troubPd mind of care, 
But rather more increaſe the ſame ; 
But we by arinking curd are, 
'Tis only wine can dothe feat ; 
| IS ine makes our happineſs compleat, 
All. Drink, drink, drink, off your wine, twrn, turn, turn up your plaſf, 
Titra it uſ., tir at UP : z til we cry, let it paſs, let it paſ.. 


Car. Very hnct'taith : Now, Mr. Jorden, to this Lady's beſt inclina- 
tions, and long may thcy live i in favour of whom this Lady wears this 
hne Ring, | [ Drinks, 

oo Couravgc : ſo, and long may he live. | Drizkg. 

T. Ford, Not a word morc of the Ring, you'l make a diſcovery. 
{I biſpers Curcal. 

Cur, Mum. 7. ord. Luc. Long may he live, Madam. 

Ford. How. Madam, do you approve thcir finging ? 

"Mar. It was not amiſs, Sir, For4, In my opinion *tis admirable, 

Mar. It was indeed molt xaviſhing. 

Ford. Ah, Madam, could wc but as cafie raviſh your heart, 

Mor. Sir, my ſervice to you, Ford. Sarrah,give me that Glaſs as it is, 

Cur, Obſerve, Madam 3 Mr. Forden drinks juſt whcre your lip has 
bcen, and all this while cats nothing but what your hngers have toucli'd, 
Oh the little Arts of Lovers. 

Mar. Sir, I am ignorant of your mcaning. 

Ford, 1 taket other glaſs, and then Mr. Doctor 

Crer. What, Sir? Ford, T1 tell her my mind more plainly. 

Cur, But have a care what you do you mult not blurt all out at once, 
Maids are ſhic, 

Ford. But 1 intcnd to ſhow my ſelt a man of courage , and boldly to 
declare my Amour, 

Cur, Ayc, Sir, that is City-courtſhip z but now you arc to make love 
Ala mode, to act like a Gentleman, Ala negligence, with a certain kind 
of gallantry that obliges more than words: Entertainments, Songs , 
Dy ccs and Mulick are preparativcs, Ford. Muſt I not ſpeak to her? 

Cur, Your treat this time ſpeaks enough 3 this lays an obligation 3 
obligations beget reſpect, relpect begets love, love begets marrying, and 
marrying begets Children, 
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Ford, Well, Sir , I have a damnable itching to tell her my mind ; bue 
fince obligations beget ſo to the end of the Chapter, Pl let her know 
how much (ke is beholden to me. That Ring Madam—— Mar, Six ? 

T, Ford. 1 ſhall be diſgrac'd. [ Aſide, 

Lac. My Father ſays, becomes your hand. 5 

Ford. Colt a good fum of money. 

T. Ford. Pray, Sir, how much do you think it coſt ? 

Ford. It colt- fifty pounds. T. Ford. Tbelicve it might. 

Lc, My Father, Madam, has skill in Jewels, 

Ford. *Tis well worth your wearing. 

Mar. 1 am not much aftccted with Jewels , but I have a particular 
rea{on to wear this. 

Ford to Cur, You ſhall fee how prettily ]'l wheedle her to tell me (he 
loves me. | Why, Madam ? Becauſe it was given you? 

Mar, Yes Sir, for the ſake of the Giver. 

Ford. Ha, ha, Madam, this ſmall preſent deſerves not ſo great an ho- 
nour. Mar. Excuſe me, Sir. Ford. You ſet too great a value on it. 

Mar. 1 rate it according to the merit of the perſon that preſented it. 

Ford-to Cur. Lo you there. | That perſon is very much your hum- 
ble ſervant, and wiſhes it was much better for your ſake. 

Mar. 1 think, Sir, he does not wiſh me 111, 

Ford. to Cmr. Look you again. ] When you know him better you will 
fay (o; he loves you extreamly. 

Mar. *Tis likely he may, but men know how to diſſemble. 

Ford, But he, Madam, the leaſt of any onein the world. 

Mar, T1 am glad you confirm me in my good opinion z but T wonder 
to hear this from you. 

Cur. The Lady wonders to hear you commend your ſelf fo, 

Ford. I beg your pardon, Madam,it my over-torwardnels offends you. 

Mar. On the contrary it pleaſcs me extreamly to hear you ſpeak well 
of him. | | 

Ford, It is my near concern gives me the occaſion; but truly I never 
knew any of the Fordens not Gentlemen in the point of Love, tho'1 
ſpeak it that ſhould not. | 

Mar, Truly , Sir, Idid-not think you had known ſo much as I per- 
ccive you do. YT. Ford. Now Siſter all comes out. { To Lucia. 

Ford, 1t 1 did not, Madam, who ſhou'd ? ; | 

Mar. Since our Love is no longer a ſecret as I thought it had been, 
.and you approv*t, I hope by your means my Father may be enclined. 

Ford, O, 1 had got his-confent before : and this deſign' of my 
Daughters bringing you hither was a plot laid to gain a good opportu- 
nity to court you, 

Mar. Alas, Sir , 1 was ſo well inclin'd before, I could not long for- 
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bear the acknowledgement , tho* I cannot but bluſh to own Tam ſb ſoon 
&'cr-come, 

Ford. to Cur. Is not this a-rare wheedle Mr, Doctor ? ] How glad am 
T to hear this, for in truth I think courtſhip the molt troubleſome thing in 
the world. Mar. Yet, Sir, you muſt uſe it with my Father. 

Ford: Let me alone to deal with him, we'l (end for a Parſon, and the 
marriage ſhall be concluded'to night. 

Mar. Alas, I know my Father will obſtru&t our proccedings. 

Ford. Madam, take my word for it. 

Mar. Well, Sir, if he can be won to conſent to it. 

Ford. Lord! you are fo hard of bclicf. 

Mar, Nay, Sir, he gueſſed once at our love, and. did not then ſeem diſ- 
plicas'd 3 but I believe he has fince defign'd me for ſome other; for of 
late he has ſtrictly charg'd me to the contrary 3 he told me himſelt he 
i.ad provided one wou'd be a fitter match for me. 

Zord, Well, Madam, to clcar all doubts , Il e*cene wait on you home, 
and you ſhall ſoon hear what he ſays. Mr. Fack, give me my Sword 
and Belt. Lxc. Madam, pray let me ſet this curle right for you, 

Mar, I beg: your pardon, 

Luc. A little this way, Ah, Madam, you are unhappily run into a 
miſtake : my Father knows not of my Brother's love for you, and him- 
ſelf is the man your Father has found out to be your Husband. 

Mar. 1 am amaz'd. 

Ford. What good luck have I to diſpatch ſo great an affair in ſo 
ſhort a time: 1 was wooing my tirſt Wite at leaſt a year; But to (ce 
how obliging a Gentlewoman 1s over a Citizen. 

Luc, You mult reſolve to ſtand: to the brunt oft , but conceal my 
Brother's being your Lover. 

Mar. 1'\endeavour't, and frame ſome excuſe for what I ſaid. 

Lune, Any thing. Ferd. Come Madam. How your hand'trembles ? 

Mar. My heart miſgives me. 

Ford, Allons courage, your Father will conſent,} warrant you, Lwcy, 
Stay you at home tro receive Sir Simon: I much wonder he comes 
not yct but when he does, ſend me word, Lac. Yes, Sir, 

Ford. Let the Muſick fiay. till Nightz and bid them praGiife their 
Dialogue 3 we cannot ſtay to have it now, but it will ſerve rarely well 
at ſupper, and will be as good-for a wedding as an Epithalamium, Mr, 
Doctor, your (ervant, Sir. 

Cr, Sir, Plwait on you out, for Tmuſt be going too. Madam, I am 
going to meet your Lover, Mr.. Forden take heart, things may yet go 
well. Exennt Jorden Singing, How happy a Lover am T, 

Marina, Cureal. While Lſigh not for Phyli in vain, 
I, Ford, And I how, unhappy ! £ 
KC 
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I vc. All may go well yet, ever hope the beſt, 
Y. Ford. 1 cannot hope my love ſhould not bediſcovercd. 


Luc. Brother think,on Marina's Love, you'l find 
Suff cient ground for bope whilſt ſhe proves kjnd. 


[ Exenurt, 
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ACT III. SCENE I. 
Enter My, Cleverwit and Cureal. 


Clev. RE ſure you look well to him, keep all the doors ſhut and lock's, 
Cur. When heis oncein Lobs-pound, he ſhall not catily cicape, 
Enter Sir Simon and Servant, 
Clev. Here he-comes, Sir Simon, you are welcome, 
Sir Sim. You (ce I make bold. 


Clev. You honour my houſe. But where is the Gentleman, that was 
to ſhow you the way ? 


Sir Sim. He Icft mie but juſt now, he ſhowed me the houſe,and begg'd 
leave for an hour. 

Clev. 1 (hou'd have been glad he had been here to bear you company 
till my return: V1 Rtepcroſs the ftreet and fetch Mr, Forden to you. But 
ſce here a perſon into whoſe hands I commend you, he will treat you with 
all courtcfie pothble. 

Cxr, My protcthon obliges me,and *tis enough you command my care. 

Sir Sim, This is the Steward-of *s houſe : He muſt be a Perfon of 
Quality. [ Afde. 

Cur. Yes, I aſſure you, T'l treat Sir Simon, according to the method 

and rules of Art. 


Sir Sim. Oh pray make no ceremony , 1 beſcech you , treat me as a 
Friend, let me be no trouble, | 

Crer. Such an employ is not my trouble but delight. 

Clev. Here, Sir, is ten pounds advance of what I promis'd you. 

Sir Sim. 1 beſcech you, . Sir, I underſtand not wherefore you ſhou'd 
put your ſelf to charge for me: Pray, Sir, let himnot buy any thing 
cxtraordinary , but Jet me partake of the uſual entertainment of your 
Family. Elev, Pray, Sir, give me leave : it is not for what you imagine. 

Cur, Not for proviſion, Sir 3; a ſpare dyct is wholeſome 3 much meat 
ſends up fumes trom the ſtomach to the head , and that is very hurtful 
for the brain, eſpecially to one that is a little diſordered. | 

Sir Sim, He talks learnedly, But I beſcech you, Sir, let me fare like 
2a Fricnd, and not a ſiranger, 
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Clev. *Tis that I intend : 1 pray, Sir, excaſe the incivility I com- 
mit in leaving-you. Si Sim. Oh, Sir, youleave me in good company. 
| Exit Cleverwit. 
Cwer, It is a great honour to me, Sir, to be choſen one to.do you fcr- 
vice, Sir Sim, T'am.your ſervant. 
Emter Trickmore in a Phyfician's Habit, 
Cur, Sce there an able man, my great Friend, with whom 1 will con- 
{u)t the manner how to treat you, 
Sir Sim. Once moxe I requeſt you to make no fuch ceremony , 1 am 
a man content with ordinary uſage. 
Cur, Come, ſet chairs here. Sir, plcaſc you take that place. 
Sir Simon fits down in the middle chair which is biggeſt , 
with arms, which locks bim in that be cannot (tir. 
5 /r Sim. Ba, what” 5 the meaning of this ?. 1am faſt, 
Trick An Italian device, we meant tO ſurprize you with a rarity. 
17 $1, 1 cannot get up. 
Cur. Wecan ſoon {ct you at liberty, it may be you don't fit eafie. 
Sir $ins. Oh, very well, I thank you: 1 ſhouw'd be loth, were it not 
among, Friends, to be ſo engag'd. 
-r, Come Friend, pray, draw: your chair ncarer, Now to our buſt- 
ack Give me your band, Sir. 
Trick, Your hand, Sir, I beſecch you. 
| Sir Simon gives his hand as in courtefie to Friends : they feel ba pulſe, 
Sir Sim. Oh, your ({crvant, Gentlemen, your (ſervant. 
Car.Oh,Sir.l beſecch you hold {tilt a liecle. Sr $zm.W hat ncans this? 
Car. Have yuu a good ftomach? Do you cat well Sir ? 
Sir Stm. Aye, and drink well too. 
Cer. So much the worfe, this great appetition of cold and humidity 
E an indication of the heat and drines within. Do you fleep found ? 
Sir Sim. Yes, when I have eat a good {uppcr. 
Trick, Do you dream, Sir ? Sir Sim. Sometunes. 
Crir., Ot what natureare your Dreams ? 
Sir Sim. W hy, of of the nature of Dreams. A Devil, what kind of em- 
tertainment is this > Czer, How do you go to ſtool, Sir ? 
Sir Sim. As others do.. A plague ent, 1 kyow not what they mean 
by thee Queltions : Pray let. me be fo bold to call for a glaſs of wine. 
Cur. Have patience , Sir : } doubt whether it be good for you, we 
will begin and diſcourſe of the thing, it felf, and that you, may the bet- 
ter anderfiand wel diſpute in Evglilh , and xcfolve upon your food, 
what meazsand drinks arc pxopereft for you , aud will do.you the atk 
harm. 
Sir S7zw., What necds fo much difcourſe about my cativg and drink- 
ing? Trick, Paiicace, Six, you muki be pagicur, 
57 
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Sir 51m. What a devil wou'd they be at ? 


Cur. I fay with your permilhon, Sir, that ony patient here preſent is 
very much aſſav}ted, att<aed, atlifed, pofſefſed, ard o'crcome with this 


fort of folly, which is very well called Hypochondriack melancholy. 


Sir Sim, Theſe are Doctors, now thalli have a 1cEure read o'er me. 

Trick; 1 befeech you, Sir, fit itt]}, 

Car. This Hypochondriack Mclancholy proceeds from the deprav'd 
conſtitution of ſome part of the neither belly, and inferiour region : 
but particularly from the ſpleen. To be affurcd that this is his diſcaſc, 
you.necd but obſerve this great dulneſs which you fee, this heaviness 
accompanied with fear and diffidence, figns, pathognomiques and indi» 
viduals of this difcafe fo well obfervcd by the divine Hippocrates ; this 
Phyfiognomy , thetceycs, red, heavy and dull; this griſly beard, and 
grumncſs 3 this fwarthy, tawney complexion; this conttitution of bu= 
dy, lan, fpare and haggard, rough, black and hairy z all which ligns de- 
note him to be very much o'ercome with this diſcale proceeding trom the 
depravedncfs of the Hypochondria, Trick, Sir you mult ſit Rill, 

Cur. Now FE mcan to touch the Therapeiz , and remedies which ought 

to be preſcribed to efiect. a pertect cure. Firft, then to xemedy this 7le- 
thora, and this Cacochymiz, or general depravation of humours throughs 
out all the body 3 my advice is tor Phlebotomy; that he bleed freely 
that isto-fay , plcntitully , ficſi of. the Bafilick , then of the Cephalick 
vcin 3 and if the diſcafe prove obltinate and retraCtory, that a vein bs 
opened in his forchead, and that the orifice be very large , that the thick 
corrupted blood may have paſſage 3 and ar the fame time that he purge, 
deopitutate and evacuate by. proper and convenient purgations ; that is 
to ſay, by Cholagogucs, Mclanogogues, &c. But betore all theſe , I find 
it meet to exhilarate his ſpirits with harmony xcſulting from Mutick in- 
ftrumental and vocal , with which it will not be amifs to joyn ſome 
Dancers to the end that their motions, poftures, and agility of bodies, 
may Cxcite, ſtir up, and quicken his fpirits fttupited with idlenefs, which 
eccafions the thicknels of his blood, trom whence proeceds the Malady : 
thefe are the Remedics I preicribe , which may be much advantag'd by 
ſome others of yours much betterand-more efficacious, having, by yours 
daily practice gain'd great experience, judgment and knowlcdge in our 
Art. Dexi. Sir Sim. Amen, 

Czr. Nay, now, Sir, you muſt have a little lopger patience to hear my 
Brother Doctor. 

Trick, There remains nothing for me to fay tothe Gentleman, but 
thathe was a Iucky man to tall into your hands, and that he is even. toa 
happy in being a Fool, in that he ſhall experiment the efficacy and adme- 
rable virtues of theſe Remedies you have propounded with fo muck 
judgment: I approve of all, Maxibus © praibu deſcends in twanm ſentcr- 
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tiam : All that I fay is, let 'thenumber of his blecdings and purgations 
be odd., Numero Dew impare gandet; To drink otten clarited Whey , tv 
bathe often, to have a (trait band made with falt in it to bind upon 
his torchead, for (alt is the emblem of wiſdom y and to new whiten the 
walls of his chamber , to diflipate the darkneſs of his ſpirits , A/bwm eff 
diſyregativum viſus : A gentle Cliſter to ſerve for the introduction to tlicſe 
judicious Remecdics , with which he is to be cured , and he ought to rc 
ccive conſolation. Heaven grant that theſe Remedies you mention may 
according, to our intention work their cftc&s upon your Paticnt, 

Sir Sim, Gentlemen, 1 have liltned to ye all this while, and I have no 
more patience Ictt, What, doyou ſport with me ? 

Cur, Oh, Sir, we don't ſport with you. 

Sir $im, What mcans all this? What wou'd you with your Mounte- 
banck canting ? 

Cir, Good; ſee a Diagnoſtick which we wantcd for the confirmation 
of his diſcaſc, and this may well turn to madnc(s, 

Sir Sim. A pox on't, who am 1 lIctt here with ? 

{ He ſpits three or four times. 

Trick, Anothcr Diagnoſtick, his frequent ſpitting, 

Sir Sim, Let me out here, Ict me be gone. 

Cur. Yet another,his unquictneſs,and defire to change,and ſhift places, 

Sir Sim, What's the matter? What a devilayl ye? What wou'd you 
do with me? Trick, Cure you, according to ord: given. 

Sir Sim, Cure me? Crer, Yes. 

Sir Sim. What a devil, I am not ſick, WE: 

Cur, Avcry ill ſign, when a fick man perceives not his own diſcafe, 

Sir Sim, 1 tell you lam vcry well. | 

Cur. Oh, we know bettcr than you how you doz wean ſee into 
your conſtitution. 

Sir Sim, ] tell you 1 was never better ſince T was born. 

Trick, Worſe and worle, hc has been a Fool trom his Cradle. 

Cur. Let him be ruPd by us, wel cure him, I'I warrant you. 

Sir Sim, 1'l be rul'd by none of ye, ye arc a couple of Knaves, 

Trick, Wc arc your Phylicians, Sir, 

Sir Sim, Worſe and worle, ye are the greater Knaves for that, Phy- 
ficians! What havel to do with Phylicians? a fart for you, and your 
Phylick too: a Caudle, Alc-bcrry , or a good Poflct is worth all your 
damn'd Drugs, 

Cur. A hone, a hone, the man 15a greater Fool than we thought him. 

Sir Sim. My Father and Mother ncver took Phytlick in their lives, 
and they are both dead without the helpot Phylicians, 

Cxr, I wonder no longer then, that they had a Son no wifer ; come, 
Ict us proceed to thecure, and by the {ſweet exhilarating of harmony, 
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(wecten, allay, and' abate the acrimony of the ſpirits, which 1 (&e ready 
to inflame him, O here comes my Opcrators, 
Sir Sim, What in the Devil's narnic is all this? Are all the 


" Pe | $ 
this Town mad ? I never ſaw the like in my days, what (1 Maher 


ould it mcan ? 


Enter two Chymiſts drefſd in Antick, Habits with broad black, eapt on theiy 
headr, that flap down about their ears, no hair ſeen z, Ruffs about their 
necks , ſtrait bodied Donblets with long cloſe ſleeves 1 Spaniſh ſcant 
Breeches and Pumps , followed by four Operators in Antick, Dreſſes 
ſinging the ſymphony ſuſtain'd with a medly of ſtrange Inflruments, 


Two Chymiſts Sing, 


1 Chym. What aileſt thee thou muſing man ? 
2 Chym. Why art thou melancholy ? 

1 Chym. Come let's cure him if we can; 

2 Chym. Sedneſi is the greateſt folly, 


Four Opcrators ſing. 


1 Operat, Let's cure this wigbt. 
2 Opecrat, He's a gallant Knight, 
3 Operat. *Ti great pit-ty, 
p 4 Operat, That be ſhould dy 
All. Of folly, 
. Or of melancholy, 


Two Chymilts fing. 


1 Chym. We to cure thy ſadneſi come, 

2 Chym, Mirth with us we bring along, 

1 Chym. Throat let's clear with crying hum. 
2 Chym. Then treat this gallant with a Song: 


Four Operators (ing. 


1 Operat. With Song wel advance, 

2 Operat, With Muſick, and dance ; 

3 Operat. With theſe we will chear him, 

4 Operat, Then give bim Cliſters balf a dozen, 

1 Operat. To purge away melancholy and clear him. 

2 Operat. Then rinſe bis body with Canary axd $Sherrey.. 

3 Operat, If thu will ot make him merry, 
: | 4. Opcra: 
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ft *Tie we 


4 | 
x Operat. That be 
2 and 3 Opcrat. More fools than he, ' 
_ x and 4 Operat. And our art will us conzen. 
All. 44d our art will gs couzen. 


SONG 1. 


Let bim that'r melancholy, 
Each morning when he gets up 
Take of Sack a good cup : 
Sing 8 catch, and again ſup : 
Sip and ſing, ſing and ſip again and again, 
Till be find the Canary doth work in bis brain, 
2 


Then to dinner go, and after 

Let him fit and hatch a laughter: 

Sing Yother catch, take Yother cup, 

Till each hath drunk, bis bottle wp, | : 
Thus laugh,thus quaff thu quaff thus laugh again &# again, 
Till be find the Canary doth work in his brain. 


At ſwpper let him - . 
But light and little meat ; | . 
Tet trowl the cp roundly away; 
Bnt avoid fogg y Ale, 
And Beer new or (tale : 
For Wine is the liquor, 
Makes the wits to grow quicker, 
And each ver bis glaſf to tell a merry tale. 


«þe 
This melancholy evil 
Ts @ ſort of a Devil, 
IV hich wine and not holy water will drive away : 
Nothing is ſo ſure, 
And perfeli a cure, 
As wine, as mirth and goodl company : 
And if ought doth lack, 
*Tis @ pipe of Tobac—coco—Cocomrocome _ 
Which taken may be 
# hea to bed he doth go, gogo, gogo, gogo, 
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"Cur, Cone let's have him up to his | The Dance ended, Cureal aud 
Chamber, and there give him the re- Trickmore riſe from their 
medics perforce, which he yefuſes to | ſeats. 
take here. Trick, Help to Ict him out of his ſtool of repentance. 

Sir. Sim. Stay, let me take out my handkerchict to blow my noſe, 
The Devil take ye all tor Rogues, 

They let Sir Simon ont of the chair, he puts his hand into 
his pocket, and takes ont a Pijtol , they ſtart back,, he runs 
out, they diſcharge their clyſters , and 'runont after him, 
Enter. again Trickmore aud Cureal. 

Trick, He is gone, gone beyond recovery, all ny deſigns are ruin'd. 

Cur, A pox o'that Piſtol, 

Trick, A pox on you tor leaving the Key in the door. 

Cur, Who'd have thought 

Trick, That you (ſhou'd have plaid the Mountcbank fo long, and have 
no more brains in your ſcull, Cr, I have a device to recover all, 

Trick, Hel tind out Mr. Forden, and then 

Cur, 11 to him firſt, and doubt not but PI foreſtal his reception for a 
while : And here comes Ma as I could wiſh, 

' Trick, Hold him in diſcourſe till ] come and ſecond you in a new dc- 
ſign. \ [_ Exit Trickmore, 
Enter to Cureal Mr. Jorden, Cleverwit, and Lucic. 

Ford, There was juggling in the caſe, Lucia, for I find it was your 
brother preſented the Ring to her, he was the man for whoſe ſake (he 
wore it, therefore tc1]l me true how he came by it? 

Clev, It may be ſhe loſt it, or Jaid it down ſomewhere, and he took 
it up. Luc. No, Sir. Ford. How was it then ? let me know. 

Luc. My Brother. Sir, deſired that he might preſent it, and I, igno- 
rant of his pretenſions to Marina, gave it him, | 

ord, But that thou art to be a Lady to night I wou'd beat thee for it, 

Luc, Alaſs, Sir, I thought no harm, and judg'd it more fit for him 
to give it, than tor me. 

yu Let me hear a reaſon for that, and T'l forgive thee both this 
and the next fault. 

Luc, 1 imagin'd Sit, Mrs. Marina would think my brother would be 
diſpleaſed at the match, as moſt ſons are when their Fathers marry a- 
gain, it being againſt their intereſt to have a new brood in the Family, 
and might from thence have ſome ſcruple to match with you, having 
children ſo well grown: therefore 1 gave him the Ring to preſent, that it 
might appear by this AQ, my Brother did well approve of having her tor 
a Mother-in-Law. Clev. This is very rational. 

Ford. Well, get you in again 3 and tell your Brother he has no way 
tocome off with me, but utterly to renounce her, and reſign her to me; 

F Lac 
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d || Luc. Yes; Sir, Thope ke will, [ Exit Lycia. 
CT |! Clev. [ thought Six Simon would have viſited your houſe with Lovers 
& ſpeed. 


Jord. Something is the matter he comes not yet, and I am going to. 
ſee what it is detains him, 
Fater Cura). 

Cuy.. Mr. Jorden, have youlcen Six Simon ? 

Ford, No, is he come? 

Cur. Come! yes, Sir, and gone, Clev. Gone ! 

Ford. He has not been at my houle, 

Cxer. He has ſhown me a light pair of heels. 

Ford. Is he come for certain to this end of the Town ? 

Clev. And gone for certain ? 

Cur, Both for certain; and it he comes to- you, Ict him not con- 
clude the marriage with your Daughter till he be duly prepax'd for it, 


A | and reduced to an eſtate of begetting children, well conditioned both in 
K ||. body and mind. Ford. I underſtand you not. 
m ||. Cley. Nor do 1 know what. he means, | 


Cnr. Your Son in-Law that is to be, was this morning put into my 
hands by a ncar relation of his that endeavours his good ,to be my patient, 
and I mutt tell my friend, 1do not think fit he ſhould marry your daugh- 


Q ter till he hath taken the remcdies 1 am to prepare for his diſcale. 

& Ford. Has he any diſcaſe ? 

A I Cur. A moſt notorions one, and. hard to be cured, *tis gotten into 
A | his brain, Clev. Whats his difcaſe ? - Cr, Folly, 

N | | Ford. Ha, ha, tic, that's one Reaſon why I makehim my Son-in-Law ; 
© | for what better husband can I provide for ny daughter, than one that 
WG | has much honour, a great cſtate, and but lxtle wit, C#r. How, Sir ? 
A Clev, V1 affure you, Mr. Do&tor, you may ſpare your drugs and la- 
& | bour too, for his diſcaſe is as hereditary to his Family, as his eſtate, and 
you may ſooner cure him of that than of the other. 

-'\; Cur. But he has another diſeaſe & have not told you. of, 

= Jord, Another ? 

© |» *ur, One that debilitates his body as much as this his-mind, 

| rd, What is that? Cur. DoQors arc bound to ſecrcfie, 

| Clev. You may tell Mr, Forden, 

NC | Czr, For his Daughters ſake, and becauſc he js my friend, I will, But 
(4 you muſt both promiſe to keep it ſecret. 

& Ford. Doubt not, that Gentleman is my great friend. 

He Clev. Pray out with it. Cxr, T'] truſt yetor once, Clev. You may.. 
'V Cur. You know, Mr. Forden, Sir Simon has becn in France, 


Ford. I have hcard fo, 
Cxr. There he fell extremely in loye with a Lady. He gave her hjs 
Gold, 


(37] 
*Gold, and ſheas a token of her kindneſs gave him the Pox. * 

Ford, The Pox! Clev. The Pox ſaid you? 

Cr. No ſuch great wonder, for moſt young Engliſh Gallants that 
go thither have the like misfortune. Ford. The Pox his diſcaſc ! 

Clev. Itis indeed the tate of molt young Travellers. | 

Czar, Like moſt of *em too he tell into the hands of an unskilful Chi- 
rurgeon, who made no perte& cure; and ſhould he marry-as he is, he 
either would have no children 3 or it he has, they will be -peuling, 
whining, ſickly things, ſcab'd as young, Cuckows, and look like Chick- 
ens that have got the pipp. Cle. Welce the example of it dayly. 

Ford. But that he is both Knight and Baronet, he ſhould not hays 
my Daughter. 

Czr, 1 doubt not, but by the courſe I intend for him, within forty 
days to put his body in a good condition for 'procreation. 

ford, Well then, I'll have him enquir'd out, he thall marry my 
daughter preſently, leſt (he (hould hear ont, and be averſe to the Mar- 
riage: And then Mr. DoCtor and friend, I willdcliver him again into 
your hands, 

Cur, How! let him marry your daughter bcfore he is curcd ? 

Ford, Yes, I't make ſure of him firltz for he may dye under your 
hands, and then ſhe miſſes the title ot Lady, and the honour of having 
been wife to a Knight Baronet z befides, he makes her a very great joyn+ 
ture, Clev. How his folly fruſtrates our deſigns ! [ Aſide. 

Enter Trickmore. 

Trick, Now is the time I muſt ſhow my {clf a man of intrigue, or 
for ever loſe the reputation I have gotten, | | Aſide, 
Gentlemen, can any of you inform me which is DoCtor CxreaPs houſe ? 

Clev., That is his houſe, and this Gentleman is the DoEor, 

Cur, Yes, Sir, I am Do@tor Cureal, 

Trick, 1 have a littlc private buſineſs, and-beg thefe Gentlemens leave 
to ſpeak with you, 

Clev, Mr. Ferden, you have not yet told me how you like your Mi- 
ſirc#s. [ Trickmore and Curcal whiſfer at one end of the Stage, 

Ford. \Oh, Sir, *tis the prettieſt charming(i Rogue — 

Clev. Her eyes are but little, 

Jord. Oh, but Mr. Cleverwit, 'fo ſparkling, fo black ard fo piercing, 
they ſirike a man to the heart at hiſt ſight, 

Clev. She has a wide mouth, | 

Ford, She has'ſo, but ſo many Graces about it, ſuch pretty dimples 
at each corner when ſhe (miles, and ſuch a pair of ſmacking lips too, 

Clev, Her ſtature is but low, | 

Ford, But yet ſhe's well ſhap'd : Oh, *tis a pretty ſnug Rogue, ſh 
lyc as round——— Clev, She ſpeaks verylittle, 

Fa Ford, 
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Ford, Qh, a pratling woman is worſe than a Flock of Geeſe. 
Clev, And ſome conc]ude, a woman that wants tongue, wants wit. 
ard. And (he that has too much, wants Grace. 
Clev. Well, Sir, 1 {ce plainly by ycur cxculing her, that you love her, 
and will have hcr from yaur ſon. 


\. Ford. If her Father order hcr, as I'l order. my fon, we (hall meet in a 


pair of (ſhects.. [ Carcal as from whiſpering. 

Cur Wcll, Sir, Pl acquajnt my friends here with the butinels 3 and 
it you Tengage your word before themn, Il doe, 

Trick. Bulincſs of this nature ſhould not be communicated, 

Cur. They are my ſpecial friends. 

Trick, Wc, Sir, it youthink good to truſi *em. 

Cur, Mr. Forden, whatever you hear, ſay. nothing, till you have 
made a full diſcovery z here is villany plotting againlt you. 

[_ Aſide to Jorden 

Ford. Ha, knavery, knavcry, 

Crr, Ye muſt know friends, one Sir Simon Softhead is my Paticnt, 
whom 1 have to cure of a ccrtain diſiemper, which will require {ome con- 
fiderahle time. Well, go you on, Sir, 

Trick, The ſaid Sir Simon is come to Town to marry the Daughter 
of one Mr. Forden, a rich man. Ford, So. 

Trick, Now this Sir Simon owing much money to me, and hve other 
Merchants of Norwich, we have all his land in mortgage 3 but we bg- 
ing all his Fathers Friends, and having a rcſpcCt fer the Son, are willing 
todo himall the good we can; and theretore do- underhand manage 
the buſincſs ſo, combining, with the ſaid Sir Simon, that the Mortgages 
and Engagements ſhall not appear to cndamage his Marriage, 

Clev. Wcll, Sir. Cxr. Now comes the delign. 

Trick, So that Sir Simon may, beſides the portion he is ty have with 
his wite, take up of- his Father-in-Law (_ who we hear is a mony'd 
man ) as much money as will pay all his dcbts, and cngage to him his 
land bcture engag,'d tous. Ford, O dainty Raſcals ! 

Cur. And then ſhall your Mortgage ftart up and take it from him, 

Clev. So (hall the Son cheat the bather-in Lzw, and the Father have 
no remedy for it. 

Trick, Ys, Sir, and this may eaſily be done, for Mr, Jorden 1s but a 
half-witted fellow. Ford. Oh, is he fo, Raſcal ? 

Trick, The ſaid Land pafles already currant for the joynture, tho? 
mannag'd by his Brother in the Country, who is not much wiſcr than 
hiniſclt, Jord. Very good. 

Trick, Now, Gcntlemen, this Sir Simon being alſo a man of a thick 
{cull, and not ſo ſentible of his own good, as he ought to bez &, and 
the other five Merchants do delire of Mr, Doctor, to perſwade Sir S7- 


mon 
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mou to firike up the Match, and be marrycd bcforc hc enter into his 
courſe of Phyſick, that the defign ſo well Jaid may not take wind, and 
miſcarry by his folly and want of diſcretion, 

Crr. And for this piece of ſervice, youzſelf and thoſe other tive Mer 
chants do reward me with an hundred pounds, to be demanded the day 
attcr the marriage. 

Trick, 1 do herc before theſe Gentlemen promiſe and cngage my (elf 
for the truc and juſt payment of it, and will moreover treat thele Gentle 
men with a dinner of five pound. Czr. How arc you call'd ? 

Trick, My name is Wiliam WWebjter, Merchant of Stuffs in Norwich, 

Ford, Then, I ſay, Wiliam Webſter of Norwich, and the rcſt of his 
Mcrchant Combiners are knaves, ha, ha, he, bear witneſs Gcntle- 
men ha, ha, he, . 

Trick, Gentlemen, you'l not diſcover, 1. hope. 

Clev, No, no friend, you have made diſcovery enough. 

Ford, Pray tell Sir Simon, my.Daughter ſhall not be a beggar to be 
a Lady 3 there axe more Knights Baronets in the World. 

Trick, Mr, Doctor, is this Mr. Forden ? 

Cur, The very. man, now, | think on*'t. Trick, Oh dire miſchance ! 

ord, Come, Sir, pay your. hunured pound, Mr. DoCtor has done 
your buſincſs for you——ha, ha, he. 

Trick, Well, Sir Simon is.an undone man, and fo 1']I go tell him. 

»d, And when you fhrd him, tell him two he may &cn go like a 
fool as he came— ha, ha, he. 

Trick, This attcr game was well plaid. [_ Aſide. } 

[ Exit Trickmore. 


Ford, A halft-wittcd fellow ! ha, ha, he. 

Cur. Row blank will Sir $:#20# and the reſt look when they hear this 
news. Clev. 1 fear he is more knave than too). 

Cur, Mr. Jorden, 1am glad 1 have ſerv'd you info important an at- 
fairz 1 muſt lcave my friend to vitit a Lady of grcat Quality that has 
{ent tor me. 


Clev. And 1 am heartily ſorry, I cannot ſtay till Six Simon comes, to , 


ſee the upthot of the bulincſs, for come he will it he miſſes this fellow, 
Cur. Your ſervant, Mr. Farden. Clev, Your lervant, Sir. 
Jord.. Your ſervant, Mr. Doctor : Your ſervant, Mr .Cleverwit, 
[_ Clcverwit and Curcal exernt ſeveraly, 
Enter to Old Jorden, Tozng Jorden. ; 
J . 
with Mrs. Marina, you are the man in her books, arc you.? 
Y. Jord. Only in that one thing 1 am happy. 
Ford. But you mutt think no more of hcr, 
I. Ford, Not think of hex! Ford. No, Str, 


T. Jord, It is impotublc, ard,” 


Tord, Oh, Sir, are you here? I have found out all your intrigue. 


| [40] 
Jord, You muſt n your intereſt. T, Ford. To no man living. 
7 Ly J 7 G 


ord. To me. Not, while 1 have life. 

ord. She is to be my wife. T. Ford. Not with my conſent, 

Ford. T have her Fathers good liking, 

T. Ford, And I have the Daughters. | 

Ford. She muſt ſubmit to her Father's will, and you to mine. 

T. Ford. Love is' fabje& to:no Laws but its own; when that 1s in 
diſpute, all reſpe& to power and authority is laid afide. 

= I ſhall make you know me, 

. Ford, He that loves well, dares all threats dehe. 

Ford. You will then be meddling in my concerns. 

1. Ford. No, Sir, 'tis you meddle with mine, I lov'd her firft. 

Ford, And you ſhall quit her firſt, T. Ford. Quit her? —never— 

Ford. V1 force you, ſaucy Fack, T. Ford. You cannot. 

Ford, V1 try that. 

[ Jorden offers to ſtrike Y. Jorden. Enter to them Jaqucs. 

Jaq. Oh Maire, Maitre Fordex, vatdo you mcan'? 

T. Ford, 1 laugh at your anger. 

Ford, You ſhall cry at my anger. {| Jorden offers 10 ſtrike. 

Faq. O maitre, maitre Forden * Ford, Let mecometo him. 

Faq. O fee, fee, fader beat te great ſon, vat, vat, be te difference ? 
make me te judge, me paſs me parol to make te reconcilement. =» 

Ford. You (hall hear Mr. Fark, 

Faq. But ſtand you two at more great diſtance: So now me 311. to be 
te judge : fo, hum, hum, ſpeak te tader now ; Be no dat ver juti to bid 
te tader ſpeak bctore tc fon, 

Ford. Tlove Mrs. Marine, and have intentions to marry her, and my 
ſon here in {pight of my teeth fays he will love her, 

Fg. Spit in your tect, no good fathione : he be too blame ver much. 

Ford, 1 not an inſolence in a ſon to contend with his father ? 

Fan. A ver great injure. 

Ford, Ought he not to forbcar his pretenſions to ſhew me reſpect ? 

Faq. You have te grand reafon; let me go ſpeak to him, and Rand 
you dere. 

T. Ford. Well, ſince he hath made you judge, I am content to refer 
thc mattcr to you. | 

{ Jaques goes to Y. Jorden at the other end of the ſtage, 

Fag. You do me te vergreat honour, 

Y. Ford, 1 was firlt in league with Mrs Marina, the makes kind re- 
turns to my affcion,; and with tendernefs receives the offers of my 
love 3 and my tather comes to diſturb our peace with his pretenſions, 

Fan. A ver grcat injure. 

T, Ford, Is it not very unreaſonable to defire ſhe ſhould love him a- 


£ainſt 
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gaioft her incbvation, ovght he not rather to quit bis deſign ? 
Fq. You have the reaſon, Jet me now ſpeak to your tader. Have 
you 20 moreto ſay, but dat you love te Gentlewoman ? [ Ts Jorder. 

Ford. Yes, 1 have her Fathers conſent, and he js utice]y againtt my 
ſons marrying his daughter.. Faq. Ver good. 

Ford, Ought ſhe not to be obedient to her father ? 

Faq. Oh vithout doubt. Let me ſpeak to your ſon. Your fader do 
ſay- he has te conſent of ber fader. | To 1, Jorden, 

T. Ford. But 1 have the conſent of the Daughter. 

Faq. Auh dat be *gen te ver good reazon. 

T. Ford. Is it not a great injuſtice in him to cauſe her father to force 
her to marry one the does not love ? 

Faq. Oh vithout doubt, dat be ver injuſte. Now Ict me have cc 
conſideration how to do.juſtice : te cauſe be ver dithcult, | He fiudies || 
Auh, you love te Gentlewoman? Y. Ford. Ycs, g 

Faq. And ſhe dolove you?  Y. Ford, Yes. 

Jag. And (he vill marre you? | T, Ford, Yes, 

Faq. O vat remedy? vel, ſtay you dere 
Vell, Sir, your Zon be no fo obſtinate as you do tink, he do ſubmit to 
you, and ay vat he did-tell-you,. vas in his great indignation; and dat hc 
vill give you te Maiereſs, provide dat you vill trcat him ver vell tor tc 
futurez and let him.have ſome litcle'part ot your Eſtate, dat he may live 
likete Zon of Monſieur Fordaxe, and marre ſome Gentilwoman dat bc 
young, handſome, and riſh. . 

Ford. Well, tell him he may have any thing hereafter, and exc: 
Marixs, he is at liberty to chooſe whom he will. 

Faq. O, letme mannage te affair—-| Goes to T, Jorden | Your fade: 
have te more diſcretion den you imagine, he (ay dat ce taſhione of you: 
diſcourſe put him in te grand colore, and dat he vill give te conſent to vat. 
you dclire, provide dat. you give te promile for te tuture to be te ver 
good Zon, and render to his perſon te reſpect and fubmithion tat onc 
Zon ow to te fader. 

T. Jord. You may aſſure him, that granting Marinz, he obliges me 
for ever to ſubmit my felt intircly to him, and hencetorward his will 
(hall be a law to all my actions, 


27, Oh ſo tis affair be diſpatch, [ To Jorden. . 


ord. As.1 could wiſh. p 
do Te league: be. conclude : | To Y. Jorden, ] He be content vith 


vat you do. promiſe, T,- Ford. Oh my kind Stars be thank d. 


24. Now ye may make diſcourſe togeader agen; ye ſe. how ſoon te . 


man of diſcretion make te accommodation, 
- Ford, I am much oblig'd to you.. 
Jag. Not at all vor yat ine do, me be your humble ſerviteur, 


Forge. 
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Jord, You have done well Maſter Faques : there is a reward for you. 

| Gives bim money. 

Faq. Me kiſs your hand Maitre Fordaye. | Jorden, Jaques Exemunt. 

Enter Trickmore and Cureal to Tong Jorden, | 

Trick, 1 am now Trickmore again, and ready to receive Sir Simon if he 
come this way : 1 will procced to ſow ſuch jealouſics between the Fa- 
thcr and the Son-in-Law, that ſhall make *em both draw contrary ways, 
Yonder he comes, be gone. [ T, Jorden and Cureal exeunt. 


Enter Sw Simon ſinging. 


Sir Sim. Of fol'y or of melaxchaly, 


Of foi y or of melanchaly, coco coco coco, 

Trick, What mean you by this Sir Simoz ? 

Sir Sim, All I fee ſeems Clyſters to me. Trich. How ! 

Sir Sim. You know not what has hapncd ſince I parted from you, 

Trick, No, what is*t? x 

Sir Sim, 1 thought T1 (hould have been treated according to my 
Quality. Trick, And well. 

Sir Sim. And I was left by that Gentleman in the hands of two fcl- 
lows cloathcd in black, Phyſicians 1 ſuppoſe they were , who ſet me in a 
trap- chair, tclt my pulic, ſhak*d their noddles, cry*'d ah! istfo ? he's a 
tool , he's a fool: then did theſe two buffle headed talkative fellows in 
broad brim'd hats {peak nonſence for an hour, till my patience was wea- 
ricd then cntcred ſuch a conſort of Muſick, as it they had playd a flou- 
riſh tor theentry of Devils 3 but were followed by half a dozen Anticks 
linging, and dancing with Syringes and Clyſters in their hands, that they 
made me almoſt out of my witsz when with much ado by the help 
of a Pocket Piſtol, I got from *«m, they all diſcharg'd at me; ſce, am 1 
not all beclyſterhcd ? Trick, Indeed you have an odd ſme] about you, 

Sir Sim. Oh my imagination is filled with *em, every thing I {ce me- 
thinks is a Clyftcr. | 

Trick, How deceitful is the outſide ! I thought that Gentleman the 
tincerelit of your Friends. Sir Sim, A very Raſcal. 

Trick. This is one of my wonderments , is't pothible there ſhould be 
ſach knavery in the world ? Sir Sim. I think that is the houſe. 

Trick, According to my promiſe I came, thinking to have found you 
there , but I have knock'd this half hour , and the Devil of any bo- 
dy can I make anſwer, the doors and windows are all thut cloſe, as it no 
body was in the houſe, 

Sir Sim, The Rogues thought it time to be gone. Ever fince I made 
my cſicape, I have been enquiring to tind out Mr. order lam _ he 
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tives in this ſtreet , and I am glad I have met with you, that you may + 
help me to find his houſe. Trick, So, ſo, 1 ſme]! you out. Sir S1mon. < 
Sir Sim, Smell me ? Aye {o may any body: a pox on thcſe Rogues ” Fs 


"8. 
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and their Clyſters. 


Trick, 1 mean I know your deſign of enquiring out Mr Forde, you > 
have a months mind to his Daughter, T warrant, I 
Sir Sim, Yes, I come to Town on detign to marry her. of NY, 
Trick, To marry her? Sir Sim, Yes. Trick, Indeed to marry her, 0. 
Sir Sim. Aye, for what cl{c do you think ? Hg 
Trick, Nay, then *tis another matter, and I crave your pardon. "ll 
Sir Sim. What mean you by this? Trick, Nothing Sir. F 
Sir Sim, Pray tell. Trick, Nothing, noc 1, I ſpoke alittle too haſtily. 4 
Sir Sim. Pray let me know what was in your mind. *F 


Trick, 1t is not at all convenient. Sir Sim. Nay, pray out with it, 
Trick, By no means, indeed you muſt excuſe me, | 
Sir Sim, Then I fee you are not the man I took you for, Ithought  & 
you had been my Friend. Trick, No man more. L 
Sir Sim. You ought not then to conceal any thing from me. | 2 
Trick, 1t is a matter in which is concern'd the intereſt of a Neighbour, 2 
Sir Sim. To oblige you to open your heart, take this Ring, and wear 
it tor my (ake. 
Trick, Let me thiuk a little whether | may do it in conſcience. *Tis 
a man who ſeeks his own good , who endeavours to provide for his 
Daughter , as advantagiouſly as he can. I ought to injure no man. 


Theſe things are known truths: And then 1 go about to diſcover to a T-, 
man that is ignorant of them, *Tis torbidden to ſpeak il] of our Neigh- | F Wo 
bortr, E ; £ 

Sir Sim. Not to interrupt you , there's Gold , by my ſoul you ſhall þ W 
keep it : Now pray go on. © 

Trick, But on the other fide, here is a ſtranger he would ſurpriſe, and *4 
one who comes with a good intent to-marry his Daughter, whom he | > 
knows not, nor ever ſaw 3 a Gentleman free and courteous, for whom I | F 
have a kindneſs , who does me the honour toeſteem me his Friend ; re- | BY 
poſes confidence in me, who gives me a Ring to wear for his fake , and 2 


Gold. Well, I find I can tell you all without ſcruple of conſcicnce. 
But Fl take care to tell you as blameleſly as I can, and to ſpare the perfon 
as much as may be, To tell you then, this Daughter of his lives diſho- 
nelily would be too harſh 3 1'l find fome milder term to expreſs my 
meaning 3 to ſay ſhe's gallanted is not enough , but I think it will ſuit 
well with my meaning, to ſay ſheis a naughty pack 3 and may ferve to 
let you know truly what ſhe 1s. 
Sir Sim, Oh, oh, they take me then for a Coaks. 
Trick, It may be ſhe is not {o bad as the talk gocs, and ſince there are 
G {orc 
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lome young. women that expoſe themſelves to cenſure by taking too 
much liberty, not thinking their honaur and reputation depends 
Sir $'m. ] thank you, Sir, I will not be in the Turkiſh taſhion, and 
go with a creſcent above my brows, I love to walk without being points 
&d at. Trick, Well; Sir, but you arereſo]v'd to give *ema viſit. 
Sir Sim, On purpoſe to Jet *em ſee how they are deceived, 

Trick, Well, Sir, 1'] wait on, you tothe door, have acare, ſhe's very 
handſome, and beauty is a fort of witchcraft. 
Sir Sim, Let me alone, I warrant you. 

Trick, At your return you (hall find me here about, 
[ Trickmore, Sir Simon exeunt, 


—_ 


ACT IV. SCENE 1. 
 Emter a Boy and Sir Simon followed by Jorden. 


5B- pleaſed to walk in there, Sir, my Maſter will come preſently, 
Ford, Where, where is the Gentleman would ſpeak with me ? 
Sir Sim, Your ſervant, Sir, are you Mr. Jorden ? 
ord, So 1 am call'd, Sir. Sir Sim, And I am Sir Simon Softhead. 

Jord. In good time. 

Sir Sim. Do you think, Mr. Forden, we Suffolk men arc Fools ? 

Ford. And do you think, Sir Knight, that we Londoners are Gulls? 

* Fir Sim, Do you imagine that ſuch a man. as1 am, is fo put to't fora 
wife ? 

Ford. And do you believe that ſuch a woman as my Daughter is ſo in 
want of a Husband ? | 

Enter to them Lucia. 

Luc, I am inform'd Father , Sir Simon is come: this is he without 
doubt, my heart-tells me. {o 3 what a comely perſon: how well ſhap'd ! 
what a bone meen,, and gentile carriage he has ! Oh how content I am 
you have wade choice of fucha man to be my Husband. 

Ford, Soft and fair, Daughter. Sir Sim. How coming ſhe is, 

Ford, 1 would fain know, Sir Simon, what wind brings you hither ? 

Luc. Indeed Father I am fo pleas'd with Sir Simeon, he's one of the 
comelick and moti courtly perſons ! 

Sir Sim, She's on fixe already: Ha, *tis- a pretty little loving. Fool, 

[ Aſide, 

Le, You know what intereſt you have here, Sir Simon, you nccd not 
make your felt fo much a firanger. 

Ford. Daughter ſtand off, keep from him Ibid you. 

Sir Sim, What aliquoriſh baggage *tis, (he'd have me ſalute = 
ord. 
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Ford. 1 would fain know'for whatreaſon, and pleaſe you, you, 

Luc, Ah my dear, Sir Simon. Ford, Again! the wench is mad. 

LKc, Will you not permit me to expreſs a kindneis to the man you 
have determin*d to be my husband ? 

Ford. No, gct you up into your chamber, 

Luc, Let me but ſtay and look at him, Sir Sim. Ah pure wheedle. 

Ford. Get you in, 1 ſay. Lnc. I'd ſtay here, if you pleaſe. 

Sr $151, A cunning ſlut how ſhe glegegs at me. 

ary Get you in once more, or — Luc, Well, I go then. 

ord, Arc you not gone yet? 

Luc. When is it, Sir, we are to be marricd ? 

Ford. Never : let that ſerve your turn, 

Sir $1m. How her chops watcr at me ! 

Luc. But you have promis'd I ſhould be his Wife. 

Ford. It I promiſcd you, 1 unpromiſe you. 

Sir Sim. She's agog for me: She (ings loth to depart. 

Luc, But if we will, who can hinder it ? 

Ford. Why YI hinder it, and take notice I forbid the banns. My 
Daughter*s bewitch'd, I think. 

Sir Sim, Well, our good Father-in-law that was to have been, don't 
trouble your ſelf, I have noſuch maw to your Daughter. This won't 
do:: ha, ha, he, who put it into your head that Sir Simon Softbead was 
a man to buy a pig in a poke, and wants wit enough to inform himſelf 
how: ſquares go, and one that would fo ſoon be drawn into the nooſe 
of matrimony without being well afſfured it would be ſafe for his rc- 
putation, ha, haz he, he's noſuch. tool as you take him tor, Fl-afſure 

Ou. 
, Ford. 1 know not what you mean by this; but how came you to 
have ſuch-a conceit in your head, that —_— had no more brains 
in's (cull, and confider'd his daughters good no more, than to marry 
her to a man who has you know what, and was put you know where, 
and to you know who, to be cured againſt you know when ? 

Sir Sim, Come, come, Sir, I know what you mean, but that's a lye, 
T am as ſound and as wcll as you, or any man living. 

Ford, Well, well, fome body that knows ſome body, told ſome body, 
tho* that ſome body muſt tel} no body. | 

Sir Sim. That ſome body is a-lying Rogue; I am a Gentleman every 
half inch of me, and I'l make it appear with {word inhand, T1 juſtihe 
my reputation, here, or on any ground in Exgland. 

Ford, Well. Sir, I have a' {word too in my houſe, am a Gentleman, 
and may in time too_be a Knightz and will tell you here, or on any 
ground in Erxgland, that, what I know, I know; noramlT to be cou- 
zened with Land Mortgag'd already to Norwich Merchants to pay debts, 


not I, Sir. G 2 $5. 
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Sir Sim, What: mortgage? what land ?- what debts? what Norwich 
Merchants ? ha, ha, he. 

Ford. Come, come, diſſembling won't do, all's out, Tam not to be 
cnous'd out of my money, nor wheedled to pay Creditors, no, Sir. 

Sir Sim, What Creditors, ha Sir? do you know, Sir? 

Exter 1], Jordcn. 

T, Jord. Who's this with a drawn Sword againſt my Father, and he 
unarm'd? Come, Sir, make me your adverſary. 

Sir Sim. You arc bis He&or, are you? 7. Ford, I amhis Son, Sir ? 

Sir Sim, That is more than I will be, I affurc you. 

T, 7:r2. And will vindicate his cauſe with the laſt drop of my blood. 

Sir $i», Oh, Sir, your ſervant z fare you well Bully-Rufhan, 

T. Jord. V1 bc fo civil to wait on you to the door. 

ix: Sir Simon, *Tozng Jorden, after him-with his drawn 
ſword, claſh without. 
Enter Cureal. 

Cir, O!, Mr, Jorden, Mr, Forden! 

Ford, What, Ms. Doctor, what's the matter ? 

Cur, Such news, fuch joyful news! Ford, What, what is it ? 

Crr. 1 have made ſuch haſte hither, I ſcarce have breath lett to tell ie 
you. Ford. On dcar Mr. DoGor ! 

Cur, The Lady I went to, wlien T parted from you, entreats the fa- 
vour of me to recommend ſomc Lodgings to her ; now it preſently came 
into my mind, that you have a houſe —_—_ and wcll turniſhed, fit to 
rcceive a Lady of great Quality, Ford. What, I let Lodgings ? 

Cur. O no, dear fricnd, you miftake me; whereupon, that you might 
have an occatjon to court and be acquainted with this Lady, faid Ito 
her, 1 have a friend, a very good friend, called Mr, Forden, at which 
word ſhe tiaricd, who will do me the honour to give you, or any friend 
of mince an appartment in his houſe, and there, Madam, you will be 
treated very honourably, and recciv'd with much reſpect and gallantry, 

Ford. 1 am oblig/'d to you. But what I pray was the reaſon the ſtart- 
ed when the heard my name ? 

Cy. At that time, Madam (ſaid I) you ſeem ſurpriſed; and then 
he bjuſt'd, and her colour went and came, and came and went. Then 
I proceeded : Madam does the name offend you? I muſt confeſs ( ſaid 
ſhe ) I know tome reaſon ta wiſh L had never heard the namc, nor ſeen 
the man; yet have I not ſo much powcr not to fee him again, and it 
was my dclire the Lodging you were to provide me ſhould bc ncar that 
perſons houſe z but pray niake no more words on't, faid ſhe3 then 
bluſh'd again, and turn'd away and figh'd. 

Ford. W hat meant all this? 

Cxr. Nay, Sir, it is no riddle: what think you ? 
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Ford, 1 vow to you I cannot gueſs vnlcſs it be love. 

Cur. You'l ne'er be counted a Coryurcr tor tiling this, tho? it is a 
molt undoubted truth. Ford. well, Sir. and will fe come? 

Cmr, Come Sir? ſhe cant help it, thcre is nor: tiſting the influcnce 
of our ſtars. Lord! Mr. forden, that you 011d have f..ch pri ig touS 
luck. Ford. Is ſhe very rich? Cer. Rich ? what is (þ. think you ? 

Ford. A Lady. Cir, A Lady? Ford. A Courtcſs. Crr., Morc. 

Ford, A Marqueſs, Cur. A Marchion.is you mcan, more, Sir, morc. 

| Ford. A Dutcheſs, Cur. More than a!l thi 

41 More than a Dutichets? what is the ©!:c:1 ? 

Cur. A Princeſs, Sir. Ford, A Princels, tvis 1otor? 

Czr, Mum, Mr. Forden : ha, is no budy near ? 'et niefeet have we 
no lifiners. Aye, Mr. Jorden, a Princeſs, 1 ay to you ih- is a Princeſs. 

Ford, Y1 lay my litc now a laft the jeſt of it js thai her name is: 
Princeſs. | 

Cur. No, Sir, (he is a Princeſs by birth, her Quaality is Princeſs, 

Ford. Indeed 

Cur, 1 knew her in hanging-leeves, I was Phyſician to her Father: 
while 1] was in Germany. 

Ford, She 13 then Daughter to one of the Princes in Germany. 

Cur, Right, (he is a German Princeſs, T:taught her Engliſh when I 
was there, and ſhe has fiuuce marvelloutly improv*'d her ſ{clt in our Lan= 
guage. Fard. I am glad the underitands Englith, 

Cur. Admirably well; Ford. Will ſhe come to night ? 

Cur, Immediately 3 her Coach was at her door when T came. But. 
be ſure yougive her no ground to appreiiend you know her Quality, for 
ſhc is here incognito, and will not be known till all her train and attcn- 


darts come.over, which will be very ſuddenly; therefore what you do, 


you mult da quickly, for then ſhe'} be tor Court,. 

Tord. V'1 make good ufe of the opportunity, 

Cur. Bclides ſhould you not declare your love till after you know her. 
Quality, (he may think it is but ambition, and that you are more ena- 
mour'd of her quality than perſon. 

Ford, 11 afſure you, melt dear friend, and divine Door, I will loſe. 
NO time. 


Cur. Well, Sir, but pray let me not loſe the title of Doctor of Phy=. 


ſick for that of Divinity, 
Enter ].ques. 
Jag. Oh, Maitre Forden, hcrc be te ver tine Lady in te preat glaſs Ca- 
roach, cnquire for Dr. Czreal, Cur, *Tis ſhe: Prepare. Sir. 
Ford, 1 dare bc buld, now you Mr, Doctor bave telt her pulſe for mes 
Cur. Be not too ceremonious, bur behave your {clt as-it the was but 
what ſhe ſeems, a Gentlewoman. , X 
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[48] 
Enter Betty Trickmore, 
Cur, Madam, this is Mr. Forden, Maſter of the houſe, and my wor- 
thy friend. | | 
Ford. Oh, I had like to have forgot. Madam, a little nearer, I pray. 
B. Trick, Sir? Jorden runs to ſalute her , turns bis back, and 
goes a good way, and advances, making three 
congies, finds himſelf too far off, and beckgns 
ber to come nearer. 
Ford. One ſtep nearer, and pleaſe you: So, you are welcome, Ma- 


-dain, as I may ſay. Oh ſhe kiſſes like a Queen ! [ Aſide. 


B. Trick, 1 preſume upon Mr. Doctars ſcore of friendſhip to give you 
the trouble of bcing your guelt ſome few days. 

Ford, Madam, it is to me a great glory to ſee my felt fo fortunate, as. 
to be ſo happy to have the good luck, that you ſhould have the boun- 
ty todo me ſuch a grace, as to afford me the honour, to honour me with 
the tavour of your good:company. And that 

Cur, Mr. Jorden, you have done well, this Lady loves not much cere- 
mony, ſhe knows you area man of wit and parts. | ow to Betty Trick- - 
more | *Tis as good a ridiculous Cit as c'er was (cen, 

B. Trick, Heisa very farce, nothing but ridicule, 

Czr. Believe me, Madam, this Gentleman is one of the beſt friends. 

Ford. You do me too great an Honour. 

Cur. As gallant a man as lives. 

B. Trick, Ihave no ſmall cſteem for him. 

Ford. 1 have not yet done any thing, Madam, to merit this Grace, 
but if your Ladyſhip pleaſe to command me any ſervice, your Grace: 


| ſhall find II have ſuch. an inclination to ſerve your Highnels, that it 


ſhould be impolhible for any man, were you a Princels ten times o'er, 

Eur, Hold. B. Triek, What means Mr, Forden ? 

Cur, Have a care what you ſay, 

Jord. T vow, Madam, I forgot, and I beg your Princely pardon. 

B. Trick, 1 underſtand not Mr. Forder's diſcourſe. 

Cur, You will{poil all, | 

Ford. Ha: O Lord, Madam, if I have offended you, I. cry your 
Highneſs mercy, Cr. Again, fie, he, Mr. Forden, 

Ford. I vow it was out before I was aware. 

B. Trick, Mr. Forden is too great a Courtier, 

Cur, Ihope, Madam, you'l not be offended, it is a cuſtom he has got 
to give the title of Princeſs and Queen to all Ladics that are extraordi- 
nary fair and bcautiful, becauſe like Princeſſes and Queens they rule, 
command, and are adored. | 

Ford. Had I not been interrupted, you are ſo very beautiful, I ſhould 
thave run on tillI had call'd you Emperour and great Turk, 
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Cur, How, Mr. Jorden ? Empreſs and Sultaneſs you mean, 
ord, Panh, a man in love minds not what. - | ſhould have 
<alFd you Cherubin and Arch angel, ere I had done. 

B. Trick, Are you then in love, Mr. Fordex ? 

Ford, There Fam caught again. Who 1? no Madam, not I. - 

Crer, What do you mcan todeny it now? B, Trick, 1 am riot well, 

Cur. Do you ſee what you havedone ? 

ord, Yes, yes, Madam, I am in love, I amin love. 

B., Trick, Indeed ? ah me. [ She ſwoons, 

Cur, She ſwoons, run for ſome ſpirits. Ford, Help, help. 

Cwr, Stay, ſhe revives. 

Ford. Iam in love, Madam, Iafſure you. 

B, Trick, Ah. Ford. Hclp, help. 

Enter Lucia, 4 Gentlewoman, and a Page with a little Cabinet, 

Luc. What out-cry is this ? 

os Oh Daughter, help, the Lady ſwoons. 

man, O my dear Prin , my dear Miſtreſs. 
ord. Dear Prin O have I caught you tripping too. 
. Trick, Hy ho. Cr. How do you, Madam ? 

B. Trick, Pretty well, Mr. Doctor, I thank you. 

Ford, Madam, here is my Daughter come to wait on you. 

B. Trick, Her company perfe&s my recovery, | Betty Trickmore 
«1d Lucia ſalute | How wondrous pretty ſhe is, ſhe's fo like you Mr, 
Forden, 1 maſt needs fahute her once more. 

Cur, Obſerve that, like you, and kifles her again. 

Luc, Madam, you are all obliging, and I merit nothing of this fa- 
Vour, 

Woman. Madam, here is the Cabinet you committed to my care. 

B. Trick, Mr, Forden, in this trunck is all my preſent concert, will 
you pardon me, if I requeſt the trouble of-you to ſee it fafe }ouckt up. 

Jord, T1 take care of it my felt, and put it into my Iron cacſt, 
where I keep my own little treaſure. . 

B. Trick, You ſhall fee what it contains; look you, Sir, here 15 a 
ſmall parcel of Gold, ſome fix thouſand pounds, with ſome txifly 'g 
Jewels to the value of about two thouſand pounds more, not worth 
your ſceing. | 

Cur. Mr. Forden will ſee *em carefully difpos'd of, 

Ford. They ſhall be forth-coming when you pleaſe. | ; 

B. Trick, 1 have twelve thouſand pound more to receive of the Ban= 


Revives, 


_= next week, for ſome friends of mine, alas I am not worth near . 


@ much, 
Ford. That is becauſe I ſhould not think her a perſon of great Qualt-- 


ty, I undesſiand her wheedle, 


[ Faints again, . 


B, Trick,, . 
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B. Trick, Mr. Door, 1 find my elf very drowſie. 

Cr. Your ſpirits, Madam, are faint, and weak : retire a while to 
your Chamher, one halt hours repoſe will much refreſh and enliven you, 

B. Trick, Woman, where are you ? | 

Ford. M:dam, wy Daughter ſhall wait on you too, 

B. Trick, \t were a Aiſcaſe topart with her, nothing PFlaſſure you can 
dclight me niore than her company. 

Lwc. You «erc.pleasd to eſteem it. 

B. Trick, Page, wait on Mr. Forden with my Cabinet. 

Jord. Mc. DoGor, ['| wait on you immediately. 

; Betty Trickmore, Lucia and Woman exemnt. 
Enter to Cureal Towng Jorden and Jaques. 7 

T. Ford, *Tis wcll you give me timely notice of the deceit. I won- 
dcr'd indeed at niy Fathers ſudden change. | 

Fag. Te reconcilement was good for te preſent, you give me your 
pardon. Y. Ford. You did very well. 

Faq. Your {ervant. [_ Exit "oy 

Cur, All things ſucceed wonderfully. 

T. Jord. The grand Maſque is ready, the Play-houſe has furniſh'd us 
rarcly with habits; the Maſquerade ſeems a little burleſque, but *twill 
paſs upon hit, it hits his humour ſo right. 

Car, What with his love for Mariza, andhis ambition for our German 
Princeſs, his brain is ſo unſettled, he cannot frame a judgment ſo much 
as whether a thing be potlible, or not 3 much leſs diſcern 'twixt proba- 
bilitics and improbabilities. 

| Enter Jorden. 

T. Ford. Sir, I have had remorſe of conſcience for contending with 
you tor Marina, but to make a perfe& amends, -and to gain your pardon 
entirely, I have us'd all my endeavours to per{ſwade her to love you : 
and, Sir, I have ſoprevailed that ſhe has promiſed her Father, ſhe will 
be your Wife, if you demand it of her to night. 

Jord. Ha, to night? I am buſic. 

T. Ford. 1 am ſorry for it, for her father has given her leave to make 
a vow never to be your wite unleſs you conſummate the marriage this 
very night, Ford, Doctor, what do you adviſe me to? 

Cur. To thiak of the Princels. 

Ford. But docs the love me think you? 

Cur. She (wounded, when you faid you did not love: 

Ford. Yes, and when I ſaid I did, too. 

Cur. She was (11:1 poſſel(s'd with jealoufic, that you lov'd ſome other 
Lady : you may, Mr. Forden, let a Princcls dye for you; but it will not 
be done like a Gentleman, | 

Jord, No, won't it bc like a Gentleman ! Well, Son, let *em _ 
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if they are in ſuch haſte, they may do as they pleaſe. q 4 

T. Ford. Will you not go to her, Sir ? + AY 

Ford. 1 have other fiſh to catch. You may tell Mrs. Marins, they n- 

that will not when they may, and ſoforth, 4 AY 

T. Ford, After this night you will have no hopes, *ÞP 

Ford, There or in another place, What, marriage is a matter of mo- 1% 

ment, and [ will firſt conſult with my pillow. 18 

T. Ford. 1 am ſorry you are ſo much diſguſted. * KF 
Ford, It may be, anon I may ſend my man to *em, and it may be nor. 


[_ Exit Toung Jorden. 
Cur, I have buſineſs that way, it you pleaſe 1'l {erve you in that oc- 
caſion, and tell *em your mind. Ford. Pray do. 
Cwr, Your lcryant, | 
Enter Trickmore and Jaques. 
' Faq. There be Maitre Fordey. 
Trick, Sir, I have not the honour to be known to you. 
Ford, Norl the like to you, Sir, | | 
Trick, 1 remember I have fſcen you at my Fathers, when we were 
Children, your Father uſed to bring you ſometimes to our houſe; you 
was the prettieſt {weet babe, the women-did love to get you upou thcir 
knees, and kiſs you. Ford. Kiſs me ! 
Trick, Your Father and mine were great Cronies. Ford, Tndeed ! 
Trick, 1 am ſerry to hear he is dead, he was a very honeſt Gentleman. 
Ford, How lay you, Sir? 
Trick, 1 fay he was a very honeſt Gentleman, 
Ford. What, my Father ? Trick, Yes, as liv'd, 
Ford. And you knew him very well? Trick, I did Sir, 
Ford, And you knew him to be a Gentleman? Trick, Yes, 
Ford. Then 1 know not how the world goes. Trick, Why, Sir ? 
Ford, All the world knew him to be but a Shop- keeper. 
Trick, He a Shop-keeper? Ford, Yes, a Merccr, was he not ? 
Trick. He a Mercer? what becauſe he was very obliging, and offici- 
ous, and becauſe he had great skill in ſilks, went up and down and bought 
*cm, and had *em ſent home to his houſe, and gave *cm to his friends and 
acquaintance. for their money 3 therefore he was a Shop-keepcr, was 
| he ? 
Ford. Talways thought him a Shop-keeper : but I am glad to under- | 
tand from you that my Father was a Gentleman. | | 
Trick, He was, and I'] maintain. it. | | 
Jord, I am oblig'd to you tor it, 
Trick, Since I ſaw him ( good Gentleman ) - which is now about 
twenty years, I have travelled almoſt o'cr all the world. 
Jord, Over all the world ? 


' Exit Cureal, 
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Trick, Yes, Sir, o'er all the world; 

Ford. *Tis a great way thither., | 

Trick, It is: but four days-fince I have been in Town after my long 
travels, and to morrow or next day I am to depart again. 

Ford. Your own Country, after fo long an abſence, ſhould methinks 
be too dear to you to part again fo ſoon, 

Trick, A mans Country is where he can make his fortune, I am latcly 
got into a great employ. Ford, What, I pray ? | 

Trick, \ am now the great Turks Engliſh Interpreter, and have becr: 
ſo this fortnight. 

Fard. Are you come fo far as from Twrkey in a fortnight ? 

Trick, Oh, Sir, the great Turk is here. Ford. What, in Fypland # 

Trick, Aye, Sir, he is hexe. Ford. Here ? what in Loxdon e 

Trick, Aye, Sir, and in this houſe. 

Ford, The great Turk in my houſe ? 

Trick, Yes, and a great train-with him, 

Ford. In my houſe? in this houfe ? 

Jrick, In this very houſe; he is come to viſit a Lady that is newly 
come hither, and to take his leave of. her. 

Ford. How came he to know her, and that fhe was. here? 

Trick, He grew acquainted with her.in Germany 3 and at her 01d lodg» 
ings they informed us of her remove, which I. was glad-to hear 3 for by 
this means I have an opportunity ts pay my reſpects to you, Sir, whom 
L honour for your fathers ſake. | 

Ford. But pray, Sir, how came the great Turk to be in Chriſtendom ? 

Trick, Do not you remember you had the news ſome while ſince that 
the great Turks Brother was taken by a Squadron of the French-fleet, 
as he was failing to Mecha, to pay hisdevotions at Mebomet's Shrine ?- 

Ford. 1 heard that indeed. 

Trick, The King of France generouſly reſfior®d him to liberty, and he 
fince that time has trave}Fd over moſt part of Chriſtendom, and is now 
come to England; but: fince his arrival at London, which is now but 
two days, news is come that his Brother who was the Sultan, is dead, 
and he is to ſucceed him in his Empire, which occaſions his ſudden de- 

rture, for to morrow, or next day, he is to ſet fail for Turkey,” at- 
tended with a Squadron of the Kings Frigats, which his Majeſty ſends. 
to be his Convoy. | 

pn Enter a Turk, 

Turk, Ebbim, acha halif «labalechi. : 

Trick, Alman bochin, Mr. Forden, 1 am commanded' to go about 
fome affairs, but 1 wait on you again betore my great Lord the Sultan 
turns his poſtcriors to the front of your Palace. 

| { Exeunt Turk and Trickmore, 
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Ford, Your ſervant, Mr. Interpreter, Mr. Jack, where is this great 
Turk? Faq. Above vid te Lade, Ford. Who ſhowed him up? 

7aq. Her Shentilewoman, | 

Ford. Ha! he fmclls her out to be a Princeſs, he is my Rival: go 
fetch me my long Sword and Pumps. F nk Ha, vat do you mean ? 

Ford. Ne'er a great Turk in Chriſtendom ſhall rob me of my Princeſs, 

aq. Ho Princeſs ! my Maitre be troubled in te cſprete. 
ord, He is wy Rival, and T'l fight him. 

Jag. You fight te great Turk ? 

Ford, T'l challenge him, and kill him by the trick I learnt to day. 

Wa Oh he have te grand train vit te Cemiter dat vil a, fa, fa, cut 
off te head, and te arm at oneblow. 

Pa Well then, I will play the Polititian: the Dialogue we omit- 
ted at dinner, in hopes this would have prov'd mine or my Daughters 
wedding-night, ſhall be performed by way of Cerenade, and 1 will 
plant my (elt below o'er againſt the Balcony; and if I eſpie his Turk- 
ſhip making any courtſhip to her, 1 will put my felt into a poſture of 
terrour, _ look ſo grum upon the matter, that he ſhall think me a De- 
vil or a Rival. | Exennt Jorden axd Jaques, 

Enter Trickmore aud Tonng Jorden, 

T. Ford. Does Sir Simon then believe he has kill'd me ? 

Trick, 1 put him into a fear that he has done you ſome miſchict ſo ſoon 
as I dilingag'd him from you at the door for I got his ſword out of 
his hand, and cut my finger with it, and bloodied the point, which 
much ſupriz'd him 3 then 1 hurryed him away in great haſte to that 
houſe, where I cauſed ſome perſons to:come and report the news of your 
death, which has put him into ſuch fear, that he is refolv'd to leave the 
Town in diſguiſe to avoid being apprehended, | | 

Y. Ford, By 'that means we ſhall get quit of him. 

Trick, The poſture our affairs are in at preſent, do not-much ſeem to 
require his abſence, therefore L have contriv'd a defeat, and will keep 
him yet in play. I have ſect another Springe, which if it catch the Wood - 
cock, *twill hold kim faſt, .- * | Exennt Yoxng Jorden aud Trickmore. 

Enter Mr. Jorden, Mſick,, two Shepherds and a Shepherdefi, 
ord, Muſick, plant your (clves under that Window, away with it 
ſmartly and briskly : ſo, this has allarm'd *em to the Balcony. Now you 
to your Dialogue, and I to my poſture. 

Cleverwit in Turks habit with Betty Trickmore and Lucia 
appear in the Balcony, Jorden ſtands making grimaces all 
the while the Song is ſung. 

Two Shepherds, and a Shepherdefs betwixt *em ling. 
1 Man. Abeart in loves Empire, tho? jocund and blyth, 
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'1is ſaid that: with pleaſure we lauguiſh and ſigh; 
But for all can be urg'd, there's nothing can be 
So pleaſant, ſo pleaſant as owr libertie. 


Man. Nene are more happy, nor none are more leſt 


Than whom Love doth inſpire, with a gentle, ſoft fire ; 
IF hen both of them feb, and neither can reſt, 

How pleaſant their pantings, how ſnFet their deſire ! 
Love is a blrſſing, tho counted a pain z 

For take away Love, no pleaſures remain. 


1: Man, To ſubmit ts Loves Law, ab ſweet it would be, 


If in Love we could any fidelity ſee: 

But O Rigour extream ! O fate too nakind ! 

A Shepherdeſt Faithful no man can find : 

And this faithleſt Sex ſo unworthy doth prove, 
They ought not to live, or ought not to love, 


Woman. A paſſion moſt ſweet ! 

1 Man, Ah bleſt libertie |. 

2 Man. Sex full of deceit | 

1 Man, How dear unto me ! 

Woman. How my beart you doeaſe ! 
2 Man, And how mine you diſpleaſe ! 


1 Man. Ab quit thow for love this batred ſo great. 


Woman. A Shepherdeſf you, 
May find that is true, 
2 Man. But alas! where can ſhe be met ? 
Woman. Or credits to ſave, my heart 
I do offer 
1 Man. —— O ſabtle Art ! 
2 Man. But Shepherdeſi may I believe, 
That it wonnot it wonnot deceive 
Woman, By experzence let us try, 
IWho can love beſt you or T. 
1 Man. To them that conſtancy want, 
May the Gods neer their wiſhes grants. 
All three. Ler's permit the ſoft fire, 
To enflame our deſire. 
Ab ! bow pleaſant, how pleaſant « love, 
When two bearts faithful do prove ! 


|. Toyng Jordgn and Marina inthe Balcony are againſt *em. 


Mer. 


mmm 


(55] 


Mar, He treats his new Miſtreſs with a great deal of gallantry. 

> # Ford. Now deareſt Marina, Ict us aſcend to your Father, he is by 
ehis time from his Window convinc'd of the flight is put on you ; 
hang about his neck, uſc all your little arts and pretty blandiſhments 
to gain his conſent : you have powerful charms in your pcr{walions, 
tuch as will mollifne the molt rigid natures. | 

Mar, He does not at all diſlike your perſon. 

T. Ford. And I will induce him to conſider the hopes I have of an c- 
ſtate, notwithſianding my tathers extravagant humour, VI ſhew kim 
what I have in prefent, and what: more I hope trom the event of this 
night, Mar, 1 am called, T, Jord. Come it is your Fathers voicc. 

| They retire from the Balcony; 
Jorden flands all this while in a poſture, with his eyes 
fix*d on the Balcony. EO : 
Enter Mr. Jorden and Trickmore. | 

Trick, Sir, Mr, Forden, Mr. Forden, 1 have moſt advantageous news 
for you: My Lord and Maſicr the Grand Scignior is mightily in love 
with your Daughter. Ford. Ha, with my Daughter ! Trick, Ycs. 

Ford. With my Daughter, ſaid you ? 

{rick. He has a mind to be your Son in-Law ? 

Ford. The great Turk be my Son-in-Law ? 

Trick, Yes, Sir, he call'd me to him juſt now, and ſpcaking in his own: 
Language, ſaid, Acciam croc ſoler- ouch alla Mouſtaphi gidelum amanahenr 
vorabini ouſſere carbulath, ( That is to ſay ) This is that fair perſon | 
yeſterday ſaw paſs along the ſtreet ; This is ſhe I languith'd for, and 
knew not where to find. 

Ford, The Great Turk ſay this of my Lacie 

Trick, 1told him ſhe was wondrous beautiful: Then, faid he, Mz- 
rababa ſahem, ah how much in love am I! 

Ford. Marababa ſabem,zvican, ah how much in loveamT! Trick, Yes,” 
' Jord.. 1 am bcholden to you for telling me, for I could ner have 
thought that Marababa ſabem, (ſhould ſignifte, Ah how much in love 
am I! Ah this Turkiſh is a moſt admirable Language. 

Trick, Much better than one could imagine, do you know what means - 
cacaracamouchen ? Ford. Cacaracamouchen ? T.0. 

Trick, That is to ſay, my pretty Pigſnie. 

Ford. Cacaracamouchen, {ignife my pretty Pigſnie? * Trick, Yes, 

Ford. It is a molt excellent Language : cacaracamonchen; my pretty . 
Pigſnic ; ah that a Turk ſhould ſay to | ; 

Trick, 1n tine, to tell you my whole Embaſſey, heis coming down to 
demand your Daughter in marriage, and to make you worthy to be h13” 
Father-in Law, he will make you a Mamamozev: which 15 the greatelt.- 
honour and dignity among the Turks. Jord, A Mamamonchi * 
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Trick, Yes, a Mamamouchti ; that is to ſay, a Paladin, and a Paladin 
is a ſort of the moſt ancient. In fine, a Paladin is a Paladin, and a Pa- 
ladin and a Mamamoxchi are all one and the ſame thing: nothing is 
more noble in the world, and you may walk check by Jowl with the 
greateſt Scigniors upon -carth. | 

Ford, The Grand Seignior honours me very much, and I beſceeh you 
conduct me to him, to kiſs his hand and give him thanks. 

Trick, Oh, Sir, he is coming down to you. 

Ford. He come down to me ? 

Trick, Yes, and will inſtal you in the dignity ; it is his caſtom where 
e*cr he goes to viſit, to preſent the Maſter of the houſe with a Turkiſh 
habit, and you will inſtantly have one brought to you to put on, 

Ford. That will be noble. 

Trick, He will conſummate the marriage to night. 

Ford, That will be quick diſpatch. 

Trick, His love cannot brook delay, within a day he departs hence, he 
will take you and your Daughter a-long with him to Twrkey, if you'l 


0. 
' Ford. But all that I fear is, my Daughter ſhould be averſe to the 
marriage ſhe isa little untoward ſometimes in caſes of this nature. 

Trick, O, but to be the Grand Scignior's wite, ſhe to be the Sulcaneſs, 
and you a Mamamonchi ! O (he cannot retuſe this, Sce, Sir, there 
comes the greateſt man that walks upon the earth. 

Enter Cleverwit in Turkiſh habit, his train carried up by three 
Blacks, Turkiſh attendants, and three Turks with Veſt, 
| Turbant, Eemiter and Shoes, 

Clev. Ambouſabim, equi boraf, Fordins, ſala ma lecgni, 

Trick, That is to ſay, Mr, Forden, may your heart be all the year round 
like a Roſe tree full of buds. This is the mannes of {peaking obliging- 
ly in that Country. 

Ford. I am his highnels the great Turks moſt humble ſervant, 

Trich, Carigar, cambito ouſtin moraf. 

Clev. Onſtin yoc catamalequi baſum, baſe alla moran. 

Trick, He wiſhes Heaven may give you the ſtrength of Lions, and the 
prudence of Scrpents. 

Ford, His High and mighty Highneſs the great Turk does me too 
great an honour, and I wiſh him all the happineſs in the World. 

Trick, Ofſ binamen ſadoc bahal'y oracaf onram, 

Clev, Bell men, { Cleverwit and attendants exeunt. 

Trick, He ſays theſe ſhall wait on you to cloath you in that habit, 

in order to the ceremony of making you a Mamamozwchi, and tor the 
.cclebrating the Rites of your Daughters Marriage. 

Ford, All thatin two words ? 

Trick. 
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Trick, O, Sir, the Turkiſh Language is very fignificant, much may 


be faid in few words. But to bea Mamamonehi, you mult be a Maho- © 


metan. 

Ford, 1 do not much ſcruple to change my Religion, for any will 
ſerve my turnz but methinks it is not a Gentleman-like quality to 
change, tho? a man be ſure of a better. 

Trick, But to be a Mamamonchi you muſt be a Mahometan, 

Ford, Then long live Mabomer. 

Who ſtops when honour calls is but a Lourdane, 
Honour need but to beckon Maſter Fordey. 


ACT V. SCENE I. 


The Scene draws open, diſcovers Cleverwit ſitting in ſtate, Lucia on his 
right hand, and Betty Trickmore 1 his left, Attendants of Turks on 
each fide the Throne, The Mufti with a Turbant ſinch full of Lights, 
fitting at bis feet. 


Enter- 
To folemn Mufick, on each ſide of the Stage, many Turks bowing their bo« 
dies to Cleverwit. Afﬀrer them 
Enter 
Two Derviſes leading in Mr. Jorden dreſi'd in a Turkiſh Veſt: But without 
Turbant, Saſh or Cemiter , follow*'d by Trickmore, dancing Turks and 
others — in the Turbant, Saſh and Cemiter. The Mufti riſes and 


| takes Mr, Jorden to the Bottom of the Stage and Sings, 
t Mufti. 
Seti fabir Mt ftar Mufti 
Ti reſpondir Tiqni ſtar ti 
Se non Sabir Non Intendir 
Tazir, Tazir Tazir, Tazir, 


Trick, He bids you hold your peacc. 
The Mufti rans Jorden backward, fits down by him on the 


. foot of the Throne ;, the Turks dance; then the Mufti riſes, 


and the Derviſes hurry Joxden down to the bottom of the 
' Stage again. 
Trick, Now the. Mufti will demand what Religion you are of. 
| [ Trickmore to Jorden. 

Mufti, Anabaptiſta, Anabaptitta, Derv. and 1xrk, No, no, no. | 
Mufti. Brunifta, Bruniſta * Derv, and Turks. No, no,no. 
Mufti. Calvaniſta, Calvaniſta > Derv. aud Turks, No, no, no, 
Mufti, Papiſta, Papifta * Derv, and Turks, No, n0, 00. 
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Mufti, Mzhometana, Mahometana. 

Derv. and Turks. Hivalla, Hivalla, Hivalla, 

- Mufti ffamps. Chon, Chon, Chon. 

At this the dancing Twurks which flood round about bim, 
ſhrink, up their ſhoulders, and jump backward till they 
come to each ſide of the Stage, and ſtand in Antich poſtures ; 
the Mufti makes ſigns of invocating Mahomet, 

Mufti. Mahametta, Mahametts, Mabametta, 

'2 Derv, Mahametta, &c, 


| Mufti. 

Mahometta per Giourdina T Dar Turbanta & dar ſcarcina 
Mi pregar, ſera e Mattina Con Galera & Brigantina 
Voler far un Paladina Per defender Palaſtina 


De Giourdiaa, de Giourdina JC Mabometta, &c. 

The Derviſes ſet the Turbant on. Mr, Jorden's head, and gird 
him with the Saſh, © 
. Mufti. Star Bon Turca Gionrdina, 

" Trick, He tclls you, you are now made a Turk, 

| Derv, and Turks, Hivalla, Hivalla, Hivalia, 

Ford, Hivalla, Hivalia, &c, Mufti, Chon, chou, chou,« 

The Mufti ftamps to quiet them. Jorden falls back in imi- 
tation of the Turks before. 


NA y NYZ7 | N F\\ > / = 


Mufti finging and dancing, Hula baba la cho, ba la baba Ja da.. 
þ 2 Derv. and Turks, Hula baba, &c. Ford, imitates, Hwla ba, &c. 
k | Mufti. Chou, chow, chow, | The Derviſes bring Jorden forward again, 
Trick, Now you mult anſwer for your ſelf, 
Ve Mufti. Ti non ſtar Furba, Trick, He asks you it you arc a Knave ? 
A Ford. No, no, no. Mufti, Ti nou ſtar Furfanta, 
RS | '{rick, He asks you if you are a Paltroon, Ford. No, no, no. 
i 1 Mufti. Porar Turbanta, Donar Turbanta, | 
- Perp, and Turks, Donar Turbanta, &c. 


Mufti. Ti ſtar Nobile & non jtar fabbolg 
Fizilar Schiabbola, 
Trick, He tells you, you are cnnoblcd, and bids you take the Cemi- 
*cr, 2 Derv, and Turks. Ti ſtar Nobile, &c, 
Mufti, Dara Dara, 
Bajtonnara Baſtonnara. 
2 Derv. and Turks, Dara Dara, 
Here the Derviſes run him back, to's ſeat again, and the dancing 
Turks brandiſh their Cemiters gbout him, The Mufti ſits 


NE - 


t down, the Deryiſes ſtaud onſeath band of him. The Turks dance, : 
| andat the end of the Dance kuake a lane, holding their Cemiters 
| in threataing poſtures : the Nufti and Derviſes ran [orden into 
| the middle of them, | Mufti, 
bo 
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Mufti. Nou tener Hoata, 

' Drneſta ſtar ultima affronta. 

2 Derv, and the Turks. Nontener, &c. 

Here the Mufti and Turks turn round a good while as falt « 
they can, and the Derviſes make Jorden turn round as faſt : 
They ſtop ox a. ſudden, and ſtand all bowing to Mr, Jordcn : 
Then ſolemn Muſch plays, and Cleverwit deſcends to Jor- 
den, and lays both bus hands oz his bead, 

Clev, Mamamouchi, Paladin, Paladin. 

Exit leading off Betty Trickmore and Lucia, The Stage clears 
in order : ſolemn Muſch plays-ali the while, ; 

Manent Trickmore, Jorden. 

Trick, The Sultan faluted you as he went off by the Title of Mz< 
mamouchi and Paladin, 

Ford. O there is a great grace in the ſound of Mamamonchi, 

Trick, The next thing you arc to do, may it ſo pleaſe the illuſtrious 
Mamamoneb1, 15 to give your Daughter in marriage to the Sultan, ard 
to (et your hand and ſcal to thoſe writings are drawing Within to convey 
your Land away. 

Ford, But why muſt not a Mamamonchi have Land ? 

Trick, A Mlamamonchi js the greateſt honour a ſubje& can be rais'd to, 
and- to have Lands is not conſiftent with fo great a Dignity, becauſe it 
implycs a kind of flavery and ſervitude. Ford. Humh, 

Trick, Another reaſon is, they are men in great Power, and if they 
might be Poſſeſfors of Land. they might in time purchaſe whole Coun» 
rrics, and raife Armies of their Tenants, and become Rebels, 

Ford. Humh. 

Trick, And for this cauſc no ſubject of the mighty Sultans is permit- 
tcd to have any inheritance of Land. You my great Maſter and Illu- 
{lirious Mamamozchi, will have ycarly coming in no leſs than fourſcore 
or a hundred thouſand pounds a y car. 

Ford, Well, my Daughter will be provided for by her Marriage, I 
am going a Mamamouchi into Turkey: My Son (ha!l have my Land, 
and tiay in Exglazd to continue the name, that atter ages may know, 
trom whence came foxathan forden the great Mamamoucht, 

Trick, V'1 leave yon to the congratulation of your friends, that wil! 
bc flocking to yoa to ſalute you by your new title. | Exit Trickmore. 

Ford, Fack, approach: [ Jaques laughs, 
{t is bclow menow, to give you the title of Maſter, 1 multi now call chee 
Fackz for thou ſ{celt I am created a Mamamoxcht, 

Jaq. A Mam— hi, hi. i? Ford. How now? 

ag. Vat be you, Sir, a Mama— hi, hi, hi? 
Jord, Tama Mamamouchi, Faq. A Mamarion— 1, hi, hi? 
I | Tore 
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[60] 
Fora, How dares the knave I:ug before 2 Mamamonchi # 
Fag. A Mamanonchi— hi, bt, 1? 
Ford, What docs the flave mean ? 
Faq. Maitre Jorden be a Mamamonehi— hi, hi, hi? 
Ford. Grand intolcnce ' 
7aq. O mc demand pardon of te great-Mamamonchi— hi, hi, hi. 
Ford, F will not endure this. | ! 
19, Mc be trouble very muſh, but me can no hold to (ce, hi, hi, hi. 
-r4, Slave, to ſce what? Faq. Toſce, hi, hi, hi. 
r4, Hold, or Fl run my fitt down your throat, 
Faq. Mc demand pardon on me two knce, hi, hi, hi, you arc fo 
pleaſant, hi, hi, hi, tat me nc'er fee te like, hi, hi, hi, 
Ford, Thou French Raſcal ' 
Faq. You be ſo comical, tat— hi, hi, hi. 
Ford. Inſufferable, intolerable, inſupportablc, 
Faq. Excule me but alittle, hi, hi, hi. 
Ford, Take warning, or by Mabomet, and the great Turk, thy cha- 
fiiſement ſhall be moſt bloody. Faq. O, me have done, hi, hi, hi. 
Jord. Hear then. Faq. Hi, hi, hi. 
Ford. You Fack ſhall go with me into Tzrkey, and be my French In- 
terpreter. 7Jaq. Ony Monſieur, hi,hihi, Ford, Are you ſnearing again ? 
Fag. Hi, hi, hi, here, Sir, beat a me, box me, buffet me, kick me, 
give me te baſtonado 3 but no, hi, hi, hi, hinder me laugh, hi, hi, hi. 
Ford. Then by the Turbant of a Mamamorchi my revenge (hall cut 
thee off, Faq. Hi, hi, hi, O, murder, murder, 
Boy. Murder, murder, 
Enter Toung Jorden, 
Y. Ford. What out-cry is this ? 
Boy. O my Maſter is b»zzaing the Munfu, 
YT. Jord. Hold, Sir, what do you mean to kill him? 
Ford. 1 have ſworn by Mahomet, and cannot in honour come of 
without his hcad, 
| Faq. O pray make te agreement, me only laugh'd out my laugh, 
hi, hi, hi. Ford. Laugh at a Mamamoxcht ? | 
YT. Ford. Did not Duty reſtrain me, I could not forbearz this ſirange 
garb and alteration will raiſe laughter where c'er you go. 
Ford. No, I am going where a Mamamozchi is adored, 
T. Ford. What mcan you, Sir, by Mamamonucn1 ? 
Ford. 1 mean Paladin, a certain kind of Paladin, a Paladin and Ma- 
44mowchi arc all one,, T. Ford, A certain kind of wild beaſt, is it not ? 
Ford. Itell you, I ama Mamamouchi, it is a certain kind of honour , 
amongſt the Turks: In fine, had you come a little ſooner, you might | 
have ſeen the ceremony, Y, Ford, What Ceremony ? 
Tord, 
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[61] 
Ford. Mabometa par Jordina, T. Jord, What means this ? 
Ford, Ferdina, that is to ſay Forden. T, Ford, Well, Sir. 
Ford. Volar far un Paladina de Fordins. T. Jord. How's that ? 
Ford, Dar turbanta con pulera, T, Ford, Wonat ſignifies this ? 
Ford/ Per defender Palejtina, YT, Jord, What mean you by all this? 
Ford, Dara, dara bai\tonnara. | 
{, Ford. Strange kind of gibberiſh this ! 


Ford, Non tener bonta queſta jtar Pultima afronta. 


7, Ford, I beſcech your, Sir, let me but know what all this fignihes, 
Ford. | Sings and dances ] How la baba 1a chou, ba la ba ba la 4. 

T, Ford. Certainly, Sir, you are going diſtracted. 

. Ford, Peace, infolent, lcarn to behave your felt with more retpect to 
a Mamamonuch!, | 

YT. Ford, Well, Sir, I come not to offend you, but to acquaint you, 
that fair Marina's Father is {o incens'd againſt her for provoking you to 
quit your intentions, that he has turn'd hex out of doors, and vowed 
in his anger never to (ce her face, till ſhe has reconcild you to her, and 
is become your Wite. 

Ford, My Wife ! the caſc is altered now, I am a Mamamonehi. 

Y. Ford. Sir, 1 was in part the occaſion of her misfortune, theretore 
give me lcave to intreat you tobe kind to her, 

Ford. No, ſhe has not ſtate nor grandeur enough in her perſon to be 
a Mawmamoncha, Paladina, Here comes my Princeſs, ha with what a 
ſwoop and haughty mcin ſhe miarches forward ' Go you in and perufe 
the writings are drawing, and you will fee what you get by my being 
a Mamamoucht, 

Enter Betty Trickmore, | 

B. Trick, T come to pay the firſt tribute of homage to your new digni- 
rity, and to with you much joy of the EleE&ion of your Daughter to the 
Grandcur of Sultanncls, 

Ford. | Making reverences after the Turkiſh mode ] Madam, I wiſh 
you the {trength ot Serpents, and the prudence .of Lions. 

B. Trick, 1] am proud of the honour I have to be the firſt that comes 
to {alute you by the title of Great and Illuſftrious. 

Ford, Madam, I wiſh that you may beall the year round like a Roſe- 
tree full of buds, that 1 may have the gathering them, that with the 
breath of Mamamonchi thcy way be tvll blown, that they may ever flou- 
riſh in the Sun ſhine of Paladines proſperity, and that os 

B. Trick, That would be an honour, Sir, too great. 

ord. Say, will they kindly admit the influence of my love? 

B. Trick, Ah, can the heart of a Mamamouchi actcend trom the high 
mountain top of Honour to perch upon a Rofe- tree that grows in the 
vallcy ? | 
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[62] 


Ford. Marababa ſahem, that is by way of bcing my own interprctcr 
Ah how in loveamT1! B. Trick, With me ? 

Ford. With thee Cacaracamouchen my pretty Pigſuic, 

þ. Trick, But do you love me? 

pn Thee and only thee by Mahometr, 

. Trich, &ttcr this aſſurance, 1 no longcr will conccal the feeret cf 
Qua! ity, then Prince Mamamorzchi, 1. am -not bclow your love 
Sir, take my hand, and know that by birth I am —— 
Enter Marina weep!?g. 
oo, Little thinks ſhe I know alrcady what, 
B, Trick. Preventcd, 

Jord, In what an unlucky minute comes (he here ? 

Mar, Ah, Mr. Forden, is it thus you treat a harmlcſs maid ! can you 
be ſo crucl after al] your vows of love and proftcr'd kindncfs te turleke 
me? Ah, did the mefſage of my love merit no better a return tiywan - 
{corn? B. Trick, How! what do 1 hear! 

Ford, Puh, Madam, mind not hcr idle ſtory. 

B. Trick, 1s it poflible you ſhould be faithleſs and unconliant ? 

Ford. 1 uncontiant? no, no, it is not in my nature. 


* 2» 
"7X 


(a | B. Trick, Do you then love her ſtill? ah me! 

W& XL Fl r4, 1 love hcr ? that's a good once: look you, Madam, docs ſe 
@ |: {ccm fit to be a Mamamoncha or a Paladina;, no, no, *tis you I lovc. 
N | Mar, *£was me you did love, Ford. Prithcc hold thy prating. 

YA > Aar. You have forfaken and an me. 

IM 1 Ford, I think the wench is mad; look you, to put you out of your 
A | pin, fee here I beſtow my hand and heart. 


. Trick, Wou'd you deceive me too? Ford, I] vow 
Enter Cureal, 
B. Trick, Hold diſſembler, let me vow hiſt, Ford, Hear me. 
B. Trick, 1 vow not to hear, nor {cc you this— 
Jord. Hold, ah-hold, hold. 
B, Trick, This half-hour—nor loye you if 1 can help it. 
[ Exit Betty Trickmore. 
Mar. Ah hapleſs Maid, what has fate in reſcrve for thee but death, 
that art abandon'd by a Father, and by a Lovcr torfaken? Unkind and 
crucl man farewcl, you foon ſhall hcar that I am dcad, laid in the cold 
grave, cover'd o'er with carth, and then torgotten as m forſaken. 
| Exit Marina, 
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Crzer, What micans my fricnd by this fad poſture ? 

Ford, 1} vow to you, [ Jorden blubbers all the while he fpeskg. 
Mr. DoGor, 1 cannct helpits I cannot but gricve ; I was always 
good natur'd; IT ought to pity her 3 for the truth on't is I, I, 1, have 
wronpg'd her, poor thing, ! 
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Cur. Traly my heart melts too, and I have brine in my eycs, T can- 


not but mourn to ſee a Mamamouchi wcep. But the very ſound of that 


word comforts and rejoyces me. Ford, And fo it docs me. 

Cur, 1 heard the news wi” and came in hatte to wiſh long life, 
continual health, and all w——_ cale to wy friend the Tlluftrious Paladin. 
- ome, Sir, th ink no mere of hcr. it was hcr own tault. | 

f ford. And fo it wasz but, Mr. Doctor, (hc canic in the mott unlucky 

11 — Cur, As how ? 

Ford, Juſt as my Princc(s vas avout to give me her hand incarnci of 
bcr heart, ſhe bolts in, and interrupts us with her whining, 

Cir, Stranpe accident ! 

Ford, Had the fiaid but one minute longer, we lad ftruck up tc bar- 
gain. Cur, Judced ! | ; 

Ford, And the was juſt upon diſcovery to me who ſhe was. 

Cer, All will out, Lovc can keep no ſecrets, 

Ford, She grew icalous preſently, and baniſh'd mc her preſence, 

Cr, But for halt an. hour, if the can be without vo. CO pany * 
long. Tord. She had no ſooncr heard love namcd, but ſhe flew oft 

Cur. You'l have her come about again, like a bird- thac is ( 21d 
which takcs a flight round, and lights juſt in the ſame place, 

Zord, Tlong till the halt hour is out, that] may DC at Ny. " 201, 

Cur, In the mean timc introduce me to the Sultan a5 a friend of yours. 
that] may give e him my reſpects as your Son-1n- Law 

Ford. Come Fl recommend you to him as my fpccia al good friend, 

| ExCeunt. 
Enter Sir Simon in a Cloak in bis Shirt, aud Drawers under- 
neath, and Trickmore, 

Trick, Your cloaths ſtole ? which way ? 

Sir Sim. 1 Ictt *em on the chair under the window: when T went in 
I] found the window opcn. 

Ty; ck. Bcing, a groun nd room it was an calie mattcr. well, but 1 
bring you good news alter all, Mr. Forden 1 iS RO More hurt th an you 
or 1. Sir Sim; Nay "roy Carc not, 

Tricz 1 {aw him go in and out at his Fathcrs houle twe or three times. 

Cry Tam, Di id YO! 11 * o 

Trick Co Tn E N OW 1] carry you fo YOur lodging, I have a fricr 
livcs at thc end of . ti fvect, wil m ak uu very welcoine tor wy {ake, 

KYTh Sits [| Mk you. Sir, | am {oO 1 It; tint! tely | bzho | den to y ou, 

Enter Lucia aud Butty Trickmorc, 

B, Trick, Here they are. 


Luc. V1 keep on wy Mack, that Sir Szm0% may not Know Ie. 

B. Tr Ah Gentlemen, Gentlemen ! Trick. "_ 

B. Trick, Ah. if ye are nuble Gentlemen, give protection to a di- 
Aarcficd Y rain, | Trict 
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[54] 
Trick, Sir Simon, it is the height of gallantry, and the glory of 
Knighthood to ſuccour beauty in diſtreſs, Madam, be your cauſe what 
it will, here are thoſe will ſtand your champions. 
Sir Sim. This adventure makcs me think I ama Knight errant. 
4Arick, Declare fair Damicl what your difaltcrs arc, that by the know- 
me them, we may judge how capable we are to lerve you. 

}, Trick, My Father dying wiile I was an: intant, dcliver'd me to the 
care of his Brother, and in his lali Wil commanded me to relpc&t my 
uncle. as 1 would have done him. had heliv'd ; and there lett me tcn 
thouſand pound in money, and fix hundred pounds a year in Land, But 
the moyety-to be torfcited, it I marry'd without. this Uncles conſent ; 
but he covetous wretch, is now grown fo inhumanely crucl, that he 
would {cll me to one I neer can love, tor halt my portion, and forcc mc 
to be his wite: This five thouſand pound here in gold. 

| Opens the Cabinet. 
Trick, Ha, gold. {cc, Sir Simon. Sir Srm, Gold indecd | 
B. Trick, Was the price my Uncle fold me tor, and this is the night 
1 (hould have bcen forced to marry againit my will: but whilit my 
Uncle and my intended husband were conlulting about my Jointurc, 
my Damlcl and I found an opportunity, encourag'd by this Gold and 
theſe Jewels to make an clcape. Sir Sim. A prctity advcnture, 
Trick, Aye, Sir Simon, *twere pretty indecd, it the ſtory would run 
on in advcnturcs, till at laſt it endcd as Romances do with a MarriagCc. 
Sir Sim. And I the man: 
Trich, Oh, 'twould be a folcciſm in a Romance to make the Lady di- 
ftreficd marry any other than the Knight had reſcu'd her. 
Sir Sim. Five thouſand pounds in hand, and all theſe Jewels. 
Trich, Bchdcs you'l recover the reſt. Lady, this Knight vows he 
will protc<ct you not only this night, but as Jong as the fatcs permit 
him to draw —_ breath, 
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B. Trick, The daughter of the deccaſed old Goodbope thanks you. 
Trich, Goodb _ e! arcyouindced hi 15 Daughter ? Þ. Trick, The fame. 
Trick. 1krew him well, and was one of the witneſſes to the Will wa 


- 


Peak of Could you bac. get this Girl, Sir Simon, you Wo uld not loft 
your Jabour of coming to Tuwn. But, Madam, who was the man 
your Uncle would co. pcl you to _— > 

B. Trick, One } \Ir, Forden. 

Trick, Jorden ! - uld be a rare revengc it you could get Jorden's 
NMittrcls trom him, 

B. Trick. But rather than be his wife, I have vowed to marry the tirſ 
Ccntleman that asks me the gueltion. | 

Sir Sim, It I can ſerve you, {wcet Virein, think of no other. 

Trick, Madam, I hcara noiſe : It may be {ome body coming in quett 
of. you, B, drich. 
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B., Trick, O courtcous Knight conduct =e to lome place where 1 
may hnd a refuge. Sir Sm. My Arms thai] be your! Gan: I2rv. 
Trick, Sir Simon, wel lttay now at this 2 hcrc lodgecs a yours 


Oxford Parſon of my acquaintance, and if the Lady picaic to It jim 


them that purſue her, Sir Sim, Yonder is fonc b: dy cominy 
Trick, Away, Sir, with {word in hand like a valiart Hero, ng ſtout 
Champion, lead oft the Virgin in dehance of danger, 
Sir Sim, Which thus I] do. 

Trick, 1 as your Squire, will tollow. with the Dami(fcl, and guard the 
Gold. { Sir Simon, Betty Trickmore, Trickmore, Lucia, exert, 
'E ater Mr. Jorden, Curcal, Yous 2g Jorden. 

Ford, There : now you arc Malicr of my wholc cltate,-all is your 
OVWNn. | [ Gives htm 4 parch meiit., 

T. Ford, This is a ſad bounty, Sir, which gives me your _ and dc- 
prives me of your fclt ; but muſt I never {ce you more? Ford. No, 

T. Ford. May 1 not once iv ten years make a veyage to ſec you, Sir. 
at Conſtantinople f 

Ford, 1 thought what you'd be at, but to confine you in Enzland, \ 
have ſettled my Eſtate upon you conditionally, and you fortcit it ro 
1g Dodtor here, if cver you travel out ot- the th rce Kingdoms, 

ord, 1 ſhould have bcen glad to have ſcen you in your erandenr jn 
Turks, and to have had the honour ' of being owncd by a Mamamozchi 
for his Son, but ſince you will not have it fo 

Ford, Look you friend, now you ſhall ſee my Sultan Son-in-Law, 1 
know the hrſ{t word will be to ask for my Daughter, therctore, Son, I. 
ſec if ſhe is dreſs'd, and bid her come away. [ Exit Young Jorden. 

Enter Clceverwit, two Derviſes, Attendants. 

Car, Tam, may it pleaſe you mighty Sultan, an intimate fricnd of 

your noble Father-i in-Law here, the new created Mamamonchi: Þ] am 
come to pay you my protound relpedts and ſervices, and todo revcrence 
to the hem of your Velk, 

Ford. Where is this Interpreter now to tell him who you are, and 
what it is youſay ? Ah you ſhall hear how obligingly he will anſwer you, 
where a-duce is this man gone? | ts Cleverwit |] Strouf, ſtrif, ſtrof, 
firaf, this is a Doc-tore, a Doc-tore, agrand man with the King 2 Ma- 
mamouchi Engliſh : Euh, I cannot make him undertiand me er, 

Clev, Cootraramenchex. 

Ford. Aye, your Cacaracamouchen is drelling, dreſhng, 1 knew hc 
would be asking, tor my Daughte C. [ He makes fre Rs of dr efirg 

Clev. Marahaba ſabem. "Jord. Aye, and the is Marabaha fabem, 

Cur. What's that? Ford, He tells me, he is decply in love. 

Jag. [_ Within }] Tieves, tieves, tievcs, begar, 


ford. 


pronounce the ſpell of Matrimony, ſhe will no longcy bein danger oy 
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[66] 
Ford, Qark, they cry Thieves, 
Ford, and Faq. Euh, Jordenis going out i# haſte, Jaques enters, 
| runs againſt bim, aud almoſt beats bim 
backward, 

Jord. Villain, hadſt thou a mind to be the death of a Mamamouch! ? 

Faq. O me beg te pardon, But me come to tell you of Teives, 
P.ogues, you be rob, rob of your gold, rob of your moncy. 

Ford, and Cur, Rob'd? 

Faq. Me had te occation to go into your Shambre, and me tind your 
Hett, your iron ſhcft open, noting witin, all gone, gone. 

Ford, No Cabinct ? no Gold? 

. Faq. No, no Cabinet, no Gold, no Moncy, noting at al!, all gone, 
all gone, Ford. Find out the Thict, or you arc he. 

ag. Teit, tet, jerne Frenchman and Teit, begar hnd out te Teif 
your {clt, ho, ho. 

Ford. Ah good Fack, good Mr. Jack, find out the Thict has ſtole 
the Cabinet, the Jewels, my Princets Jewels. 

Faq. O ho den Maitre Faqres be no Tict. 

Ford, No, run, run, cry ttop Thict, ſtop Thict. 

[ Runs up and down the Stage. 

Clev. Cafſa molon. [ Cleverwit ſpeaks to him, 

Ford. Oh rob'd, rob'd, rob'd of my Princcſs Jewels; Thieves, 
Thieves, Thicves. 

Enter Toung Torden, 

7. Jord, Oh, Sir, undone, undone. 

ford, Aye, undone, undone, the Cabinet, the Jewels. R 

T. Ford. My Siftcr, Sir. Ford, No, no, (he has *cm not, 

T, ford, 1s liole, 45 gonr. 

Jord. Aye, ayc,. they are ſtole, and gone, quite gore. 

T7. Ford. Aye, Sir, my Siltcf 15 ſtole, my Silter is gone. 

ard, You Siſter gone too | 

T. ord. Aye, Sir, gone away, run away, ſtolcaway. 

Ford. O unfortunate Mamamoxchi! loſe my gold, lote my daugh- 
tcr > ard now the Jewels arc loli, I (hall loſe my Princcls too. Oh un- 
done, undone. Crr. Alas, alas ! 

I, Ford. She 1ctr this note on her Table to Iet you know fhe could not 
like the great Turk fo well as another, you once approv'd ot tor her 
husband, and to avoid the marriage, 1s fled away into the arms of onc 
will this night make her his Wite. 

Ford. Oh, undone, undone, undone. Cur. Have patience, Sir, 

7d, Now (hall not I be carryed into Tarkey, but remain a ſneaking, 
Mamamonchihherc in England, | 
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[67] | J 

,. Enter Trickmore. | 4 

Trick, What is. your daughter gone ? I 
Ford. Aye, Sir, the baggage juſt as the was to have been the ſhe great 4 
Turk, is run away- | AY 
Trick, She is but at the next houſe, I ſaw her Icd in by a man muþ'd L/ 

in a Cloak. dd 
Y, Ford, Þ'l follow, and prevent the diſhonour of our Family. FA 

| Exit Young Jorden. | WV 

Ford. Bring the baggage home. Cyr. A fortunare diſcovery. | dy 
Ford, Pray tell his grcatncls, that this Gentleman is my ſpecial friend, 8 
and a perſon of niuch worth, and .one that is ambitious of kis ſmiles. W-- 
Now you ſhall hear how he't anſwer you, | 
Trick, Alabala crociam, acciboram alabamen. ' 
Clev, Cutalequi tubal onrin ſoter amalouchen, Ford. Loe you there: = 
Trick, He ſays, may the rain of proſperity always beſprinklc the Gar- IX 
dcn of your Family. Ferd. There's for you. WA 
Enter Toung Jorden, Lucia, Jaques, 2 

Cmr. Fine, indeed. > 
T, Ford. Nay, 1 muſt dcliver you into the hands of my Father : V' 
There, Sir, and now [I'l ſend the Thict after her to you. Come Jaques. & 
| Exeunt Toung Jorden aud Jaques. WV 

Ford, Ah gracelcls Girl ! 5 
Cur. Why, Madam, do you o ill rcquite a Father that is fo provi- Xs 
dent for your good, and (ceks to diſpoſe i you with fo much advan- E< 
rage : ſee what a glorious husband here ftands ready for you. A 
Luc, 1 purſued but mine own incimnations, he once approy'd of Six Lt 
Simon for his Son-in-Law. Wi 
Ford, Ha! was he the man? he'sa pockey beggarly Knight. Come A Y 
give mc your hand, I will diſpoſe of you to more advantage, the grand Y 
Scignior does me the honour to demand you in marriage. Come, come ' 
near : immortal glory crown your nuptials, Lac, Ah. Sir. Y 
Ford, Go too, give him your hand, Luc, Marry a Turk ? > 
Ford, Yes, the great Turk. Lzc. Not 1. Ford. Fl fcc it done, | > 
Lzuc, No, Sir, you have no power to force inc to take any man but X® 
Sir Simon for my Husband, (LO 
Jord. Do't, or the breath of a Mamamouchi ſhall blaſt thee 3 do't, ox < 

8 may never the Rain of proſperity bc{prinkle thy Graſs plat, | £ 
Cur, Be obedient to your Father. Lxc, In any thing, but this, | 
Ford. In this, or Il fend you beyond Sea to a Nunnery. BY: 
(ur, Uſe no violence, : Y 

I «c. Rather let me dye than prove falſe to Sir Simoz. 2 
ord. Take her hence, and let her be lock'd up all night in the Ce!lar, > 

1'l pack her beyond Sca to morrow, ; : | dY 
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[58] 

Luc. Ah, Sir, 11 do any thing rather than go to a Nunnery, that 
were to be burycd alivc. 

Ford. So then, down on your marrow-bones, ask him forgivene(s 
tor running away. Sir, I belecch you to ell iu, { To Trickmore. 

Trick, Not that ſhe ficd away from his love”: Il tell him, ſhe Pro- 
firates her ſelf before him to know if he thinks her worthy to be his 
Sultana, Ford, Pray do. Trick, Bolac allim ouſtin malaf afti. 

Clev. Boloma taftr. Trick, She ſhall be the Glove to his right hand, 

Ford. Ah, ha. Clev. Elcan alboim, 

Trick, Thc Roſe-bud in his Noſe-gay. Ford. Ha, ha. 
 Clev. Malta bharabzn, Trick, The plum in his broth, Cur. Pretty. 

Clev. Crouſtan me!/1. | 

Trick, The cruſt to his bread : C which the Turks love wonderful- 

'y-) Clev, Tartof a::3chi Trick, A Jewel to wear at his heart, 

Cxr. Brave! Ford. I, is it not? Clev, Straca tafti, 

Trick, The Joy of his foul. Clev, Hulalli, bulalli, 

2 Derv, Hulal'i, bulali, bulalii, | 

[ Cleverwit throws bis handkerchief in Lucia's boſome, 

Trick, His bed-tcllow, his bed-fellow, his bed-fellow. Madam, 
you mult veil your face with that handkerchief, and ſuffer your (elf to 
be lcd by theſe Derviſes to the Mufti who are prepar'd for the Ceremo- 
nics of the Marriage, FJord, Is it not a pretty Language ? 

Cur. Full of very obliging Phraſes. 

[ The two Derviſes lead out Lucia veiled with the vandkerehief. 
Enter Sir Simon guarded, Jaques, Boy with the Cabinet, 

Faq. Allonz Teit, come along and be hang'd. 

Sir Sim, What a Devildo ye haul me, as if 1 had ftole the money, 

Ford. Stole it? pray how came your worſhip by it elſe ? 

Sir Sim. 1 came honourably by it. 

Ford. And you ſhall as honourably be hang'd for it. 

Sir Sim, Bc hang'd for receiving money ? | 

Ford. The Recciver is,as bad as the Thick. Bear witneſs, that will 
bang him, Sir Sim, I recciv'd it as my wites portion, 

Cur, A cunning picce of policy, 'rob you of Gold and Jewels, run 
away with your Daughter, and being taken, fay he recciv'd it as her 
Portion. 

J-r4, That excuſe will notdo, he ſtole both it, and my Daughter too. 

Sir Sim. Daughter ! what Daughtcr did I ical ? 

Tord. Nay, ſhe's not far off, Sir Sim, Aye, let mc hear her ſay it. 

ord, It's no matter whether ſhe ſays it or no, ſhe was found in the 
Euuſc where you was, 

Sir Sim, What's that to me, ſhe might follow me for ought I know, 

Tord, That's a cunning cxcuſc, follow you ? 


NYt 


[69] 


Sir Sim, She's not {o modeſt a woman, but that ſhe might 


Ask him there elſc. |_ Pointing to Trickmore. 


Ford. My Daughter not modeſt ? 

Trick, As any woman in Town for any thing that I can fay. 

Sir Sim. alide | Hel not be known he told me, Well, if he won'e 
ſay it, I know others that will; and if all be true is faid, I am not 


the firft man ſhe has followcd. 
Crr. 'Tis ungenerous, Sir Simon, now you cannot have the Lady to 


detame her, 
Ford, That is malice : if (he followed you, did that Cabinet with 
the gold and Jewels tollow you too ? 
Sir Sim. But ſnc that had *em did. 
Ford. Cunning knave, he thinks to cſ{cape by laying the Thcett on nm; 
Daughter till, 
Sir Sim, What do you tell me of your Daughter ſtill ? ask that nwan 
it it did not follow me, now you go to that. 
Trick, Ask me ? 
Sir Sim, Did not a Lady come running after us ? 
Trick, After who? Sir Sim, You and I. Trick, When? 
Sir Sim, A little while ago. Trick, Where? 
Sr Sim, 1n the fireet. Trick, Not as I know. 
Sir Sim. Why ? was not you andI together when a Lady came and 
bcg'd our proteQtion ? Trick, You amaze me ! what Lady was it ? 
Sir Sim. She that told us the ſtory of her Uncle that would have (old 
her, and how ſhe eſcap'd. Trick, What means he ? | 
{Y Loe you there, Trick, I ne*er faw you in my life till juſt now 
ir Sim. Hye-day, hyc-day, | 
Trick, Sure he is dreaming of Romances, 
Ford, Or elſe he is mad, 
Cuy, He is indeed much troubled with melancholy fancies, and wme- 
lancholy is a ſort of madneſs, that will be his beſt plea before a Judge. 
Sir Sim, 1 thank you Mr. Quack, you'l be ſure to ſpeak for your 
Patient, you play'd fhne Pranks with me to day, 
Ford, Come, Sir Knight; ſpeak to the purpoſe : what is this to the 
Gentlewoman that tollowcd you with the Cabinet ? n 
Sir Sim, And what is the Gentlewoman to you ? OV 
Ford. Yes, ſheis ſomething to me. 
Sir Sim, What? becauſe you bought her of hcr Uncle for halt hci 
portion? Ford, What means he now ? 


Sir Sim. And this night he was to force her to marry you? 
Ford. He grows mad, ſtark mad. 
Sir Sim. You will be ſo anon, when you know ſhe is the Lady I have 
:arxycd, and that it was ſhe gave me this Cabinet, 
K 2 
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Trick, Can you gueſs what he would be at? 

Ford. Not in the leati, 1 know nothing of any Marriage, Uncle, or 
any thing like it. Crr. Pray where is this Lady wife you talk of? 

Sir Sim, She was too cunning, for you, ſhe flipt out at the back door, 
but it you had her, you'l be ne'er the better, I aſſure you, ha, ha, he. We 
are marricd, ſhe is my. wite now, and fo pray fet your hcarts at rcſt: 

Ford. This is all but iGtion 3 but we have proct cnough to hang him. 

Enter Betty Trickmore. : 

Sir Sim, Hcre ſhe comes that will clear all, Ford, My dear Princeſs ! 

Crr. Sec ſhe's difplcas'd. with you. 

Ford, There is much of Majeſty in her ftrowns. 

K. Trick. Ungratctul man, falſe and unconſiant ' 


"as 4 
& 


Ford, Ah Sovcraign Lady of my foul ! 

B. Trick Uiuworthy me, and my love, 

Ford, On his knees, behold your Mamamonchi falls, 
B. Trick, My dear Knight, my. dear Sir Simon, have 1 found you ? 
7:4, Hau. 

Sir $.m. My boſom (hall be your Sanctuary, and my arms magick 
Circles to k<ep thee here tor ever 3 love (hall be the {weet enchantment 
ot our fouls. 

Ford, My Princcls is grown very loving, ſure ſhe miſtakes her man. 

Sir Sim. My dcar bride, my dear wite, I've becn at ſuch a loſs for 
want of thy preſence. Ford. How is that ? his Wife ! 

Trick. It may. be this is the Lady he has marricd. 

Ford. That is my Princeſs: away with him, it he has marryed her 
il hang him, becauſc it is the fpecdiclt and ſureſt Divorce can be had. 

B, Trick. No, malicious man: this Cabinet 1s mine, I took it out 
of your cutiody, as unworthy to keep any thing that belong'd to a Prin- 
eſs ; The Key your ſervant gave me when you calt your skin, 

Sir Sim, A Princels / 

Trich, You ſec your fortune, | [ Exit Trickmore. 

Jord. Am I then depriv'd of my love, a Princeſs and revenge at 

nce? Here comes Marina, V1 be content with my leavings, and marry 
her preſcntly. 
Enter Toung Jorden and Marina, 
You come opportunely, Mrs, Marina, tor in {pight of that Princeſs 
there, 1 will make thee a Mamamoucha. Mar, What is that, Sir ? 
Jor4, Thou ſhalt be my Wite. Mar, ] ain your Daughter, Sir. 
7. Ford, | thought my (elf concerned to repair the Injuries you had 
cr, F wanted nothing before to gain hcr Fatiiers conicnt, but an 
Hate, ard your bounty ſupplycd me with that. 
Tyrd, Depriv'd of Marina too ! 
{, Tord, Oar butincls now was to ask you blctling, 
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Ford, A bleſſing without an eſtate is but a name, and you had that 

betorchand : Well, my comfort is I am a Mamam webs 
Enter Cleverwit, Trickmore, Lucta, Attexdants, 

Trick, Sir, the Marriage is concluded, the Sultan i 15 your Son-1n-Law, 

Ford. They were very cager, marricd betore 1 come, 

rick, They come now to ask your blelting, which the Turks do by 
bowing. 

Ford. Princes, pine at my glory : behold -me Father to the Grand 
Seignior, and the worlds greatclt Emperour bows to me. Love and 
conquetit crown your lives. 

Clev, Your Son-in-Law but no Sultan, thanks you. 

Cleverwit bowing low lets fall his Turbant, and beard, ther 
ftands uþ and is diſcovered, 

Ford, How ! Mr. Cleverwit ? 

Clev. The fame, Sir, I am no Turk great or little... 

Ford. Am 1 no Sm amonchi then? Sir Sim. and B. Trick. Ha, ha. he. 

Ford, Friend, Mr. Doctor, what thall 1 fay ? mult I be content wit'y 
a P_ Knighthood at Jail ? 

TY. Ford. You'l tind your (clt defeated there too: for, him you take 
tor a ftavouriteat Court, and a Doctor, is neither tavourite nor Doctor z 
but one inſtructed and employed by meto work upon your Capricio cf 
{ctting up for a Gentleman, thereby to ſupply my own nececllitics, and by 
the cvcnt to bring you to {ce the van ity of your cxtravagancy. 

Clev. This is certain truth, Sir. Ford. No Doctor? Cur. No, Sir, 

Ford. Avoid Satan, thou art then the Devil. 

T. ford. No, Sir, he is onward on his way, he is a Mountebanck, and 
may in time take his degree, as moli of them do. 

Cur. 1] have an excellent cure tor your corns, powders for the tecth, 
oyntments for the itch, plailters tor byles, and fo forth, 

Sir Sim. Save you Mr, Doctor: fave you Illuſtrious Mamamorchi , 
ha, ha, he. 

"Jord. Wel, 1 am vexcd at nothing ſo much, as his getting my Prin- 
ccl(s; and could [ be reveng'd of him for that. and his intolent inſult- 
ing 

Trick, Well, Sir, now come I in with my diſcovery and to gain 
your pardon for taking : On inc to be a Fencer tg prevent your going to 
| Sir Simon : and alſo. my pr.tcading, to by a Norm! þ Merchant to torc- 
ſral Sir Stmon's addreſs to Mrs. Licia, 1 will ch ange the SCC of Sir 
Sim#4's mirth, and 1ct him know, that his Prince!s will nut diſdain to 
call me brother, and is by occupation a Scmplires. 

Sir Sim. Another turn yet ? 

Ford, 1 give JOY, Sir, ha, ha, ta, joy of FOO Princels, ha, t:2 
ha; hula baba la chou, | Stzgs owes, 
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Sir Sim, Where is the Cabinet, the gold and Jewels? 

B. Trick, Laſs, Sir, they zrc none of mine, | 

Clev, The Jewels, and part of the g»1d I ſeize on as mine. 

T. Ford, And the1eſt is mine, orly lent to carry on the defign of hes 
perſonating a Princeſs, Sr $7m. No portion then ? 

B. Trick, My Dowry is my brain 

Trick, Wit without mo::cy has long been the inheritance of our Fas 
mily, and yours, Sir Simon, 15a Farnily that has money without wit; 
*tis a proper Mazriage for you, and both our houſes will be much the 
better tor it hereafter. 

Ford, Lord ! Sir Simon, what Juck had you to get my Princeſs from 
me, ha, ha, he, you'l have God knows what with her, ha, ha, he; you'l 
necr be able to count her portion, ha, ba, he. 

Sir Sim. This Town produccs nothing but wonders, 

B. Trick. And one was, that I ſhould be tond of you, Sir Simon. 


times betal Rnights errants. 

Clev, I ride the hind horſe, 1 marrycd but your Ladies Damſcl; this 
is the maid that carried the luggage. 

Sir Sim, 1 am (orry for nothing {o much as the loſs of that, for it 
ſpoils halt the conceit of a good ſubject tor a Romance. 

Y. Ford. But the turn of it makes it fitter tor a Comedy in theſe days, 
and that is much better, for the Knight and the Damſel ſtill ſhake hands 
at the end of the intrigue. 

Ford. Save you, Sir Knight errant, much joy to you and thcLady 
ot your adventures, ha, ha, he. 

Sir Sim, Laugh on Sir, *tis your turn now. Well, Lady Wife, and 
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Ford. Well tho' now I affe& not much to play the Gentleman, yer 
in this laſt a& to croſs Fortune, 1 will (hew my {clt a Gentleman : Mr: 
Cleverwit I'] do it, 

Clev. I thank you Sir : 

To reclaim ſome men from their extravagances, 


» 


CY, SW 


”7 ; Brother-in-Law I embrace you both: VI down to morrow into 9f- 
3 folk where you ſhall be welcome : there people cither have more ho- 
a neſty, or leis wit; we have no cheating there, but with Lords and 
+ Jockics at Horſe-raccs, and Ladics at Cards. 

Wi Ford. And you, Sir Simon, have got one will match the beft, if ſhe 
- | i holds on as (he begins, ha, ha, he 3 Sir, I doubt not but ſhe*l improve 
A 'B pon your hand, ha, ha, he. : | : 
CY | T, Ford. I am glad, Sir, you lay things no more to heart, if you plcale 
'V F to make up the money, Mr. Cleverwit has of mine in the Cabinet, a con- 
Va a venient Portion tor my Sifter, VI reftore to you one halt of your c- 


Ve 


T. Ford. Bear it with fortitude, Sir Simon, ſuch misfortuyes ſormc- 
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[73] 
We muſt appear indulgent to thei: humnnrs. 
And puſh them forward to undertakings 
Yet more indiſcreet, that raisd high in hopes 
They may from the unexpectcd events 
Be convinc'd of their tollics. | 
For, fools arc ob(tinate to good advice; 
Enrpcuicucc, aud uot precept makes them wiſe. 
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EPILOGURE 


Rom the Court party we hope no ſucceſs, 
Onr Author is not one of the Nobleſt, 
That bravely does maintain his Miſt in Tows, 
Whilſt my great Lady is with ſpeed ſent down, 
And forc'd in Country Manſion houſe to fix ; 
That Mifi may rattle here in Coach and ſix, 
IF one of theſe the Author was, perchance 
Tox'd joyn your int*reſt, and the Play advance : 
For tho? you great ones and you Courtiers be . 
Not o'er good natur'd, you've Civilitie, 
Nor #5 he one you call a Town-Gallant, 
Who for fine cloaths does ſeldom money want : 
But drives at cheaper rates the (ful trade, 
Seduces Wives, ſometimes a Chamber-ma'd : 
That at Jero's or Satt'lins goes to dinner > 
And thence repairs to th* Play to meet a ſinner : 
And here with Burgundy aud brirb (ablee 
Tifpir'd, with vizard- Maſque 11s repartee, 
Aﬀter the Play in joulting Hack he goes, 
Il here his companions bavs rbeir Rendevouz, 
In pairs they meet , and Ala mode of France 
They ſup. they bave the fidd/2s tv. and dance : 
Tow'rds morning, whea th.y think of going home, 
Each Galant on a Couch in ive next room, 
In's turn takes gentle ſcl1ce with his Punk, 
Drops her a Guinney, and ſends her home batf drunk; 
All of that Gang by this confeſſion too 
Are loft, Ladies, our Author trafts in you 
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As moſt youve ſeen, who know him dare engage. 


That be þ.z kept Ptill now his puſillage, 
But alas ! 4he worl4 to that paſs is grown, 
The modiſh women are aſham*d to own 
A ſober man: to Ike his Play wil be, 
As great a ſcandal as bis companie. 
For he obſerves, and it is very true, 
That m-deſty*s not much approv'd in you, 
Ard is of late ſo out of faſhion grown, 
She that is honeſt ſcarcely dares it own. 
Bat does, howeer ber mind affeied is, 
Pwt ox the brick, gay carriage of a Miſf, 
But Ladies, hope the Poet one day may 


Converted bez for he that writes a Play, 


If not debauch'd, yet is in a fair way, 
To gain your favours be reſolves to be 
11 all the Town the greateit debauches : 
And in a very little time may grow 
Debauch'd enongh to be aſham'd of you. 
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